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No.  2. 
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«ror  God  BO  loved  the  ■world,  that  He  gavo  His  only  begotten  Son.  that  wh(^8VOT 
believeth  in  Him,  Bhould  not  psriah,  but  have  everlaatiuK  life."— John  3  :  lb. 

P.  P.  BLIS6,  by  per. 
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1  'Tis      the    prom-ise      of      God,     full    sal   -  va  -  tion     to      give 

2  Tho     the     path -way      be      lone  -  ly,     and    dan  -  ger  -  ous      too, 

jt.       M-       -^       -^        M 


3  Many  loved  ones  have  I  in  yon  heavenly  throng, 
They  are  safe  now  in  glory,  and  this  is  their  song  : 

Hallelujah,  'tis  done !  etc. 

4  Little  children  I  see  standing  close  by  their  King, 
And  He  smiles  as  their  song  of  salvation  they  smg 

Hallelujah,  'tis  done  !  etc. 

5  There  are  prophets  and  kings  in  that  throng  I  behold. 

And  they  sing  as  they  march  through  the  streets  of  pure  goW ! 
Hallelujah,  'tis  done  !  etc. 

6  There's  a  part  in  that  chorus  for  you  and  for  me. 
And  the  theme  of  our  praises  forever  will  be  : 

Hallelujah,  'tis  done  '.  etc. 


No.  3.       i  ^uA  ®te  ^vn^  '§om. 

"  Without  K«  ye  caa  do  nothing."    JOBN  15 :  5. 


1Ce8.  A}nnB  S.  Hawks. 


Be^.  SoBBBT  Lows?,  by  pec. 
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1.  I  ueed  Thee  ev-ery  ho'JT,  Most  gra-cious  Lord;  No  ten- der  voice  like 
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TUine  Can  pe3<ee  af  -  ford.      I  need  Thee,  oh !  I aeed  Thee;  Ev  -  ery  hour  I 
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need  Thee;  O       bless  me  now,  my  Sav  -  ionr !  I     oome      to     Thea 


Wl 


-fSh- 


^ 


w 


?J2I=PI 


-y—v — fc^ 


2  I  nettd  Thee  ©very  hoar ; 

Stay  Thou  uear  by ; 
Temptatioiis  lose  their  power 
When  Thou  art  nigh.    R^, 

3  £  need  Thee  every  boor, 

In  joy  or  pain  ; 
Come  quickly  and  abide, 
Or  life  is  vain.    Ref, 


4  I  need  Thee  jvery  hour ; 

Teach  me  Thy  will ; 

And  Thy  rich  promises 

la  me  fulfil.    Rtf. 

5  I  need  Thee  every  hour. 

Most  Holy  One ; 
Oh,  make  me  Thine  indeed, 
Thou  blessed  Son.    Ref, 


6 


No.  4.      ^afo  in  th^  ^xm^  ot  ^cm^. 
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"Underneath  are  the  everlasting  arms."— Deut.  33:  27, 
Fannt  J.  Crosbt. 
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Tf.  H.  DOA.NE,  by  pe». 

^ S_j 


£& 


3: 


1.  Safe    in      the  arms    of     Je     -     sus,     Safe    on      His  gen  -  tie  breast, 
Cao.— Safe    in      iht  arms    of     Je      -    sus,     Safe    on      His  gen  -  tie  breast. 


42. 


There   by     His  love  o'e?  -  shad  -    ed,     Sweet-ly     my  soui    shall    rest 
Ther*.  by      His  love   o'e:,'  -  shad  -    ed,      Siveet-ly      my  soid    shall    rest. 
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Hark !  'tis      the  vojce  of     an    -  gels,  Borne  in 
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O  -  ver  the  fields  of     glo  -  ry,       O  -  ver  the  jas  -  per      sea . 
^      f     f  ^       .        -       -^ 
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2  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 

Safe  from  corroding  cars, 
Safe  from  the  world's  temptations, 

Sin  cannot  harm  me  there. 
Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow, 

Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears  ; 
Only  a  few  more  trials, 

Only  a  few  more  tears ! — Cfto. 


3  Jceus,  my  heart's  dear  refuge, 

Jesus  has  died  for  me ; 
Firm  ou  the  Eock  of  Ages 

Ever  my  trust  shall  he. 
Here  let  me  wait  with  patience, 

Wait  till  the  night  is  o'er ; 
Wait  till  I  see  the  morning 

Break  on  the  golden  shorn,— Cho, 


No.  5. 


®lu  MjM  will  Wxovi&t. 


'Caating  ill  yoar  care  upon  Him,  for  He  careth  for  you." — 1  Peteb,  5:  T. 
Mrs.  M.  A  W.  C<K)K.  From  "Hallowed  Songs,"  by  p«r. 
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1.  In  some  way  or      oth  -  er   the   Lord  wi-U  pro  -  vide  :   It    may  not  be 

2.  At  some  time  or     oth  -  er  the   Lord  will  pro  -  vide  :   It   may   not  be 
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will    pro  -  vide."  Then, well  trust  in      the  Lord,  And  He    will  pro 
will    pro  -  vide." 


1^=*: 


=1=4= 


-y— ^- 


Ci 

/TN 

Jtt^ — 1— 

-^, N-f-^  ^ ^ 

J ^*- 

— 1 1-^ f*» — 

1 

vide  ; 

^~T^ 

-* ^ ^ 

-^ — 

I   J 

rt— 

¥  0     J    !  - 

#         'am 

__   ^           #  - 

# 

•  if 

r> 

i    i    " 

Yes,  we'll  trust     in      the     Lord, 
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3  Despond  then  no  longer:  the  Lord  will  provide; 

And  this  be  the  token — 
No  word  He  hath  spoken 
Was  ever  yet  broken : 
"  The  Lord  will  provide." 

4  March  on  then  right  boldly ;  the  sea  shall  divide ; 

The  pathway  made  glorious, 
With  shoutings  viutorious, 
We'll  join  in  the  chorus, 
"  The  Lord  will  provide." 
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No.  6, 


Wixt  pttrtjj  m&  §mL 


"Sejoloe  with  me,  for  I  have  found  my  sheep  that  -was  lost." — I^UKB  15:  & 
EuzABKTH  C.  Clephanic.   1888.  iRA  D.  Saxkky,  by  per. 
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1.  Therb^ere  ninety  and  nine  that  safe  -  ly  lay     In  the  sbel  -  tpr       of    the 
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fold.     But      one    was  out  on  the  hills  awaj',     Far      off  from  the  gvstes  of 
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■way  on  the  mc^uutiins  wild  and  bare,  A- way  from  the  tender 
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Shepherd's  care,    A  -  way     from  the      ten  -  der    Shepherd's    care. 
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"  Lord.  Tlion  hast  here  Thy  ninety  and  nine: 
Are  they  not  eiionsh  for  Thee  ?  " 

But  the  Shephei-d  made  answer:  "  Tis  of 
mine 
Has  wandered  away  from  me ; 

And  althoujjli  the  road  be  rouj»h  and  steep 

I  go  to  the  desert  to  iind  my  sheep." 


But  none  of  the  ransomed  erer  knew 
How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed ; 

Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  I»ord 
passed  through 
Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was  lost. 

Out  in  the  desert  He  heard  its  crv — 

Siak  aad  helpless,  and  ready  to  die. 


'•Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-di-ops  all 
the  way 
Tliat  mark  out  the  mountain's  track  ?" 
"They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  fum^ 
astray 
Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back." 
"  Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent  and 
torn  ? "  fthorn." 

"They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many    a 

5. 
But  all  thro'  the  moimtains.  tVunder-riTen, 

And  \m  from  the  rocky  steep. 
There  rose  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 
"  Rejoice  !  I  have  found  my  sheep ' " 
And  the  angels  echoed  around  the  throne. 
"Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  Hia 
own!" 
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No  7.      mt  ^hall  Pwt  §8  and  §3. 

"The  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  retm-n  and  come  to  Zion  ■with  songg  and  everlasting 
joy  upon  their  heads." — Isaiah  30:  10. 

Eev.  JoHS  Atkinsos.  Hubeei  P.  Main,  by  per. 
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1.  "We  shall  meet  be  -  yond  the   riv  -  er,  By  and     by,  by   and   by  ; 

2.  We  shall  strike  the  harps  of    glo  -  ry,  By  and     by,  by   and   by  ; 
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And  the   darkness    shall  be      o  -  ver,    By  and      by,  by     and   by ; 

We  shall  sing    redemption's  sto  -   ry,   By  and      by,  by     and   by ; 
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With  the  toil  -  some  journey  done,  And   the  glorious    bat  -  tie    won, 
And  the  strains  for      ev  -  er-more  Shall  re  -  sound  in  sweetness    o'er 
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We   shall  shine  forth  as    the    sun,    By    and    by,  by    and    by. 

Yon-der    ev    -    er  -  last  -  ing  shore.  By    and    by.  by    and    by. 
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We  shall  see  and  be  like  Jesus, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by ; 
Who  a  crown  of  life  will  give  ua, 

Bv  and  by,  by  and  by ; 
And  the  angels  who  fiiltil 
All  the  mandates  of  His  will 
Bfaall  attend,  and  love  ua -still, 
By  and  by,  by  aaid  by. 


4  There  our  tears  shall  all  cease  flowing 

By  and  by,  by  and  by  ; 
And  with  sweetest  rapture  know'ng. 

By  and  by,  by  and  by  ; 
All  the  blest  ones,  who  have  gone 
To  the  land  of  life  and  son^, — 
We  with  shoutinps  shall  r^oii2, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by. 
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No.  8.    ^t^m  of  ^mMttlx  ^^mt\x  §g. 

"He  heard  that  it  was  Jesas  of  Nazareth." — Mark  10:  47. 
Miss  Eta  CAirpBEi.L.  Theo.  E.  Perkihs,  by  per. 
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1.  What  means  this  ea  -  ger,  anxious  thronjr,  Wliich  moves  vrith  busy  haste  along- 

2.  Who     is        this  Je  -  bus  '!  Why  should  He  The  cit  -  y  move  so    might-i  -  ly  » 
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•wondrous  gatherings  day  by  day?  Wliat  means  this  strange  commotion 
pass  -  iag  stranger,   has    fie   skill  To     move  the  mul  -  ti  -  tude  at 
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In    accents  hush'd  the  throng  re-ply:  "Je-sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth  passeth  by. 
A  -  gain  the  stir  -  ring  notes   re- ply:    "  Je  -  sus   of  Naz  -  a  -  reth  passeth  by." 
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In    accents  hush'd  the  throng  reply :  "Je-sus  of  Naz- a -reth  passeth  by.' 
A  -  gain  the  stir   ring  notes  re- ply:   "Je-sus  of  Naz- a -reth  passeth  by.' 


11 


|c*su^  of  §umKtt\t—mm\nM. 


V    fesoB !  'tis  He  who  once  below 

Man's  pathway  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe  ; 
And  burdened  ones,  where'er  He  came, 
Brought  out  their8ick,aud  deaf,  andlame 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry  : 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

*  Again  He  comes  !     Prom  place  to  plae« 
His  holy  footprints  we  can  trace. 
He  pauseth  at  our  threshold— nay, 
He  enters— condescends  to  stay. 
Shall  we  not  gladly  raise  the  cry — 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by  ?" 


5  Ho  i  all  ye  heavy-laden  come  ! 
Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest,  and  hoou 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face, 
Return,  accept  His  proffered  grace. 
Ye  tempted  ones,  there's  refuge  nigh  . 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

6  But  if  you  still  this  call  re'^.ise, 
And  all  His  wondrous  lows  abu8_. 
Soon  will  He  sadly  from  you  turn, 
Your  bitter  prayer  for  pardon  spurn. 
"Too  late!  too  late  !"  will  be  the  crj^ 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  has  passed  hy." 


No.  9. 


€!alling  ^m. 


"  To-day  if  yc  will  hear  His  voice,  harden  not  your  hearts."— Heb.  3  :  15. 
P.  P.  Buss.  P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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This  lov-ing  Sav-iour  Stands  pa-tient-Iy;  Tho'  oft  re  -  ject  -  ed. 
Oh,  boundless  mer  -  cy.  Free,  Iree  to  all  !  Stay,  child  of  er  -  ror, 
Tho'   all    an  -  wor-  thy,  Come,  now,  come  home — Say,  while  he's  waiting, 
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Callfi    a  -  gain  for    thee.  Calling  now  for  thee,  prodigal,  Calling  now  for 

Heed  the  ten-  der    call.  Calling,  etc. 

"  Je  -  sus,  dear,  I    come."      Calling,  etc. 
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mosswtr  mm." 
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'•"VThoaoever  irisl,  lat  him  taXe  the  -water  of  life  freeiy."— Rev.  22:  11. 

BU!«8.  P.  P.  Buss,  by  ] 
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Who-so  -  ev  -  CT  heareth, "  Bhout,  ehont  the  sound !  Send  the  blessed  tidinyi 
Who-so  -  ev  -  er    com  -  eth,  need  not   de  -  lay,    Now  the  door  is      o  -  pen, 
Who-so  -  ev  -  er  ■will,"  the  promise     secure  ;  "Whoso-  er-er  will,"  for 
■^•■ftjt. ^  1  A-i^        ^'4LM.       _        _        _ 
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all  the  world  around  ;  Spread  the  joy-ful  news  wher-  er-  e?  man  is  found: 
en  -  ter  while  you  may  ;  Je  -  sua  is  the  true,  the  on  -  ly  Liv  ~  ing  Way  : 
evj-  er  must  en-  dure  ;  "  Who-so-  ev  -  er   will,"  'tis  life   for  e  -  vermore  : 

-Ji 0-' — # » 0 ig- rl 1-  —I • # ^ 


% 


:??= 


^ 


-■^hr^-ah 


CHORT7S. 


:^A 


^ 


#— ^ 


VT" 


Sil 


•  Who  -  KO  -  er-er  will,  may  come."  "Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will,  who-  so  -  ev  -  er  wiU," 
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Send  the  proc  -  la  -  ma  -  tion   o  -  ver   vale    and    hill ;     Tis       a     lov-ing 
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Fa  -  ther  calls    the  wand'rer  home :  "^^^ao-so  -  ev  -  er  will,  may  come." 
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rfo.il.       i  §im  fmtjmg  to  fau. 

"Evening,  and  morniag,  and  at  noon,  will  I  pray."— PsA.  55 :  17. 
S.  0  -M ALEY  Cll  FF.  I^  D.  Sanket.  by  p«r. 
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1.  I     have  a  Saviour,  He's  pleading  in  glo  -  ry,  A  dear,  loving  Saviour  tho' 
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earth-friends  be  few;  And  now    He  is  watching  in  ten  -  derness   o'er  me.  And 
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you    I  am    praying,  For  you    I  am   praying,  I'm  pray -ing  for    you. 


=^= 


/7N 


I  have  a  Father :  to  me  Tie  has  pven 

A  hope  for  eternity,  hleaaed  and  true  ; 
And  soon  vail  He  call  me  to  meet  Him  in 
heaven, 
But  oh  that  He'd  let  me  hring  you  with 
me  too ! 

3. 
Hiave  a  robe :  'tis  resplendent  in  whiteness, 

Awaiting  in  glory  my  wondering  view ; 
Oh,  when  I  receive  it  all  shining  in  bright- 
ness. 
Dear  friend,  could  I  Bee  you  receiving 
one  tool 


4. 

I  have  a  peace :  it  is  calm  as  a  river — 
A  peace  that  the  friends  of  this  worl* 
never  knew ; 
My  Sa\-iour  alone  iB  its  Author  and  Giver, 
And  oh,  could  I  know  it  was  given  to  you 

5. 
When  Jesus  has  found  you,  tell  others  th- 
story,  [to* 

That  my  loving  Saviour  is  your  Savioui- 
Then  pray  that  your  Saviour  may  bring; 
them  to  gloiy. 
And  prayer  will  be  answered— 'twas  «o-  - 
Bwered  for  you  I 


No.  12. 
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Read  Luke  17:  12-19. 


I 


P.  P.  Bliss. 

Moderato. 


P.  P.  Bliss, 
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1.  AVand'ringa  -tar   from  the  dwellings  of    men,  Hear  the  sad  cry     of    the 

2.  Loud  -  ly  the   stranger  sang  praise  to  the   Lord,  Knowing  the  cure  had  been 
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lep  -  ers — the     ten; 
wrought  by  His  v.-ord. 

"Je  -   sns,  have  mer-cy!"  brings  healing  di - 
Grateful  -  ly      own-ing    the    Heal-er    Di  - 
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vine  ; 
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One 
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came  to     wor-ship,  but  where  are  the   nine? 
BUS  says  t«n  -  der-  ly,  "Where  are  the  nine?" 
^     ^     ♦^.     •       -       -       - 

■\Vhere  are   the 

nine? 
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Where  are   the     nine?  Were  there  not  ten  cleansed ?  A'V'here are  the   nine? 

■0-'       -0-        -0-  -0-   '  -0-   '       -0-        •0-  ^  */^  m 
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U      i;5     U      '        ^      ^      ^     ^ 

3  "Who  is  this  Na^arcTio?  "  Pharisees  say  ; 
"  Is  He  the  Christ?  tell  us  plaiuly,  we  pray." 
Multitudes  follow  Him  8CPkiTi<;  a  sign, 
Show  them  His  mighty  works — Where  are  the  nine? — CAo. 

'4  Jesus  on  "trial  to-day  we  can  see, 

Thousands  deridiufjly  aak,  "  Who  is  He?  " 

How  they're  rejecting  Him,  your  Lord  and  mine ! 

Bring  in  the  witnesses — Where  are  the  nine? — Cho. 


No.  13. 
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Shat  uiiU  h  ^avm  fox 


t. 


'  We  know  that,  when  He  shall  appear  we  shall  be  like  Him ;  for  we  shall 
see  Him  as  He  is.' — 1  John  3:  2. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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:^ 


James  McGrasahan,  by  per. 
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1.  I        know  not     the    hour  when  my 

2.  I       know  not     the    song    that    the 

3.  I       know  not     the    form     of      my 


Lord     will   come        To 
an     -    gels    sing,         I 
man  -  sion    fair,  I 
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take  me  a- way  to  His  own  dear  home;  But  I  know  that  His  presence  will, 
know  not  the  sound  of  the  harps'  gliM?  ring ;  But  I  know  there'll  be  mention  of 
know  not  the  name  that  I  then  shall  bear;  But  I  know  that  my   Sav-iour  will 


^ 
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light -en  the  gloom,  And  that  will  be  glo  -  ry  for  me. 
Je  -  6U8  our  King,  And  that  will  be  mu  -  sic  for  me- 
wel-come  me    there.     And    that    will     be      heav-en       for       me. 
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CHORUS. 
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And  that  will  be  glory  for  me, 
And  that  will  be  music  for  me, 
And  that  will  be  heaven  for  me, 


Oh,  that  will  be  glo-ry  for  me. 
Oh,  that  will  be  rausic  for  me . 
Oh,  that  will  be  hea  ven  for  me . 


^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  .  ^  '^  i^  -XT  -y)  ^ 
Yes,  that  will  be  glory,  oh,  that  will  be  glory  for  me . . . 
Yes,  that  will  be  music,  oh,  that  will  be  music  forme. . . 
Yes,  that  will  be  heaven,  oh,  that  will  be  heaven  for  me . 
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But  I  know  that  His  presence  will  lighten  the  gloom,  And  that  will  be  glory  for  me. 
But  I  know  there'll  be  mention  of  Jesus  our  King,  And  that  will  be  music  for  me. 
But  I  know  that  mv  Saviour  will  welcome  me  there,  And  that  will  be  heaven  for  me, 
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told  tUt  ^nt 


"That  •which  ye  have,  hold  fast  till  I  come." — "Rry.  2 :  25. 
P.  P.  BU88.  P.  P.  Buss,  by  per 


n  ^           ^ 

S     V 

N 

S 

<, 

V          1, 

\J  r!\[0       r 

K    r        K 

jj      • 

S     r 

. 

T 

-r-T- ^ 

1 

' 

3^'' 

-f-Tj- 

^ 

— ^*--| 

1    Ho! 

_.f?_3 5_J 

my  comrades. 

*    • 

Bee 

the 

sig  - 

nal 
A. 

Wav 

*     * 

-ing   in 

the 

-•• 

skyl 

C\«l^    o 

;          IIP 

9^^tii— •  • 

— •— » * — 1 

—»— ^ 

— 0 — 

— ^ — 

— ^ — 

— » — »— 

— » — 

^ ^— 

^—^^—IJ- 

^     1  ,'        1  , 

-r. y r^ r- 

— 1 

""^^ — rr" 

V 

t>     U*         U 

V 

1^ 

U" 

V 

U 

w   y 

u 

3E 


i 


I»e  -    in- force -ments now    ap  -  pear -ing,    Vic  -  to  -  ry 
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'Hold    the  fort,    for      I        am      com  -  ing,"    Je  -    sua  sig  -    nala     stili, 
^       ■*•       *-       A       A*     ^     #- 
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-"By  Thy  grace  we    will." 
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2  See  the  mighty  host  advancing, 

Satan  leading  on ; 
Mighty  men  around  us  falling, 
Courage  almost  gone. — Cho. 

3  See  the  glorious  banner  waving, 

Hear  the  bugle  Mow. 


In  our  Leader's  name  well  triumph 
Over  every  foe. — Gho. 

4  Fierce  and  long  the  battle  rages. 
But  our  Help  is  near  ; 
Onward  comes  our  Great  Commandei; 
Cheer,  my  comrades,  cheer ! — Oho 


IT 


No.  15.       ®be  (^^U  §^|at  Ux  p^ 

"The  gates  of  it  shall  not  he  shut  at  all  by  day ;  for  there  shall  ba 
no  uight  there." — Rev.  21: 25. 


Mrs.  Lydia  Baxtkb. 


From  "Hallowed  Songs,"  by  per. 
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1.  Th<=re  is      a     gate  that  stands  a  -  jar,  And  thro iigh  its  portals  gleaming, 
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A      radiance  from  the  Cross   a  -  far.    The  Saviour's  love    re  -  veal  -  ing. 


m 


£: 


S^ 


!      I'  'I 


EEFHAIN. 
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On,  depth  of  mer  -  cy  !  can    it     be  That  gate  was  left    a  -  jar    for    me  ? 


■-N-^^- 


9fc 


2  That  gate  ajar  stands  free  for  all 
Who  seek  through  it  salvation  ; 
The  rich  and  poor,  the  great  and  email, 
Of  every  tribe  and  nation.  Bef. 


3  Press  onward  then,   though   foes   may 
^Tiile  mercy's  gate  is  open ;        [frowi^ 
Accept  the  cross,  and  win  the  crown, 
Love's  everlasting  token.  Mef, 

A  Beyond  the  river's  brink  we'll  lay 
The  cross  that  here  is  given, 
And  bear  the  crown  of  lifb  away, 
And  love  Him  more  in  heaven.  Ref. 
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®ut  fox  §11 


"  Jnstifled  by  His  grace,  through  the  redemption  that  is  is. 

Christ  Jesus." — Romans  3  :  24. 

P.  P.  Blisb.  p.  p.  Ei  rss.  br  par. 
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CHORUS. 


fail,   Grace  hath  redeemed  us  once  for  all.       Once  for  all,   oh,    sinner  re  - 
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Cross,  the    bar  -  den  will    fall  Christ  hath  redeemed  us  once  for  alL 
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®na  Ux  M.—€mtMtL 

2  NoM-  are  vre  free— there's  no  condemnation, 
Jesus  provides  a  perfect  salvation  ; 
"  Come  unto  Me,"  oh,  hear  His  sweet  call, 
Come,  and  He  saves  us  once  for  all. — Cfio, 

S  "  Children  of  God."  oh,  glorious  calling, 
Surely  His  grace  ■will  keep  us  from  falUng; 
Passing  from  death  to  life  at  His  call, 
Blessed  salvation  once  for  all. — Cho. 


No.  17.  I^natfeing,  l^nacfeing,  Who  b  ®hm? 

"Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock  ;  if  any  man  hear  My  voice  and  open  th« 
door,  I  will  come  in  to  him  and  will  sup  with  him,  and  he  with  Me." — Eev.  3;  23. 


Mrs.  H.  B.  Stowe,  arr. 
With  feeling. 


Geo.  F.  Root,  hy  per. 
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1.  Knocking,  kuocking,  who   is  there?  Waiting,     waiting,      oh,  how  lair 
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:?^=t; 
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Ti.s     a     Pil-grim,  strange  and  kingly,  Nev-er    such  was   seen  be  -  fore. 
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Ah !  my  soul,  for  such  a     won-der,  Wilt  thou  not    un  -  do    the  door. 
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2  Knocking,  knocking,  still  He's  there, 
Waiting,  waiting,  wondrous  fair; 
But  the  door  is  hard  to  open, 

For  the  weeds  and  ivy-vine, 
With  their  dark  and  clinging  tendrils, 

Ever  Tound  the  hinges  twine. 


Knocking;  knocking— what  still  there! 
Waiting,  waiting,  grand  and  fair ; 
Tea,  the  pierced  hand  still  knocketh, 

And  beneath  the  crowned  hair 
Beam  the  patient  eyes,  so  tender, 

Of  thy  Saviour,  waiting  there. 
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It^m^  the  f  mjsiltittg. 


"  Go  out  Into  the  highways  and  hedges,  and  compel  them  to  come  in,  tnat 
my  house  may  be  filled." — Ll'KE  14:  23. 

Fanny  J.  Ckobbt.  "W.  H.  Doaxe,  hj  par. 
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1.    Res-cue  the  per  -  ieh-ing, 
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Care  for  the    dying,  Snatch  them  in  pi  -  ty  from 
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sin   and  the  grave  ;    Weep  o'er  the  err  -ing  one.  Lift  np   tlie   fall -en, 
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Tell  them  of    Je  -  bus   the  migh-ty     to    save.      Rescue  the  per  -  ish-ing, 
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Care  for   the    dy  -  ing  ;    Je  -  sua    is    mer  -  ci  -  fal,      Je  -  sus  ■will  save. 


^       ^ 


P^ 


-t 


-fZ- 


-v-fa^ 
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2  Though  they  are  slighting  Him, 
Still  He  is  Avaiting, 

Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive. 

Plead  with  them  earnestly, 

Plead  with  them  gently: 
He  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 

3  Down  in  the  human  heart, 
Crushed  by  the  tempter. 

Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore: 


Touched  by  a  loving  heart. 
Wakened  by  kindness,  [more. 

Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  onoa 

4  Rescue  the  perishing, 

Duty  demands  it;  [provide: 

Strength   for  thy   labor   the    Lord    will 

Back  to  the  narrow  way 

Patiently  vrin  them ; 
Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  haa  died. 
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No.  19.      pug  the  §elte  of  §ieaven, 

"There  is  Joy  in  the  presence  of  the  angels  of  Grod  over  one  sinner 
that  repenteth." — Luke  15:  10. 
Eev.  "Wm.  O.  CU8H1NO.  Geo.  F.  Root,  by  per. 

Joyfully. 


1.  Ring   the  bells    of  heav  -  en !  there    is  joy      to-divy,    For      a  soul    re  - 

2.  Ring   the  bells    of  henv  -  en !  there    is  joy      to-da}',    For    the  wanderer 

3.  Ring   the  bells    of  heav  -  en !  spread  the  feast  to-dav.    An  -  g^-ls,  swell  the 


tum-ing  from  the  wild  ;  See!  the  Father  meets  him  out  up-on  the  way, 
now  is  re  -  con-ciled  ;  Yes,  a  soul  is  res-cued  from  his  sin  -  I'ul  way. 
glad  triumphant  strain  !     Tell  the  joy-ful   tid-ings !  bear  it  far     a  -  way  ! 
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Wel-com-ing  His  wea-ry,  wand'ring  child. 
And  is  bom  a -new  a  ransomed  child. 
For     a  precious  soul    is  born    a  -  gain. 


Glo  -  ry  !    glo  -  ry !  how  the 
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an  -  gels  sing  ;  Glo  -  ry !  glo  -  ry !  how  the  loud  harps  ring;  'Tis  the  ransomed 
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ar  -  my,  like    a  mighty    sea,    Peal-ing  forth  the  anthem  of    the  free. 
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\tamt  Off  the  ^ml 


"In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions."— Johs  14 :  2. 
Mrs.  Ellen  H.  Gates.  TYom  "  Hallowed  Songs,"  by  per. 

I r^_ 


6t 


P 


-«^ 


-#— . 


-<5>- 


1.  1    will    sing      you    a       song       of    that    beau  -  ti  -  ful      land, 
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The    far        a  -  way  home      of    the    soul,  Where  no  storms     ev  -  er 
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rolL  While  the  years  of   e  -  ter    -ni-ty    roll;  Where  no  storms  ev-  er 
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beat    on  the  glit  -  ter-ing  strand,  While  the  years  of  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  roll. 
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2  Oh,  that  home  of  the  soul  in  m.v  visions  and  dreams, 

Its  bright,  jasper  walls  I  can  see  ; 
Till  I  fancy  but  thinly  the  vail  intervenes 
II :  Between  the  fau-  city  and  me.  :||    Till  I  fancy,  etc. 

3  That  unchanfjable  home  i.s  lor  you  and  for  me, 

Where  Jesus  of  Nazareth  stands; 
The  King  of  all  kingdoms  forever,  is  He, 
I;:  And  He  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  bands.  :||    The  King  «ij  ete 

4  Oh,  how  sweet  it  will  be  in  that  beautiful  land. 

So  free  from  all  sorrow  and  pain ; 
With  songs  on  our  lips  and  with  harps  in  our  hands 
11 :  To  meet  one  another  again.  :||    With  songs  on,  etc. 


No.  21.    What  ^a^t  ®h0u  §0m  fox  p<j  ? 


"  So  Cbri.st  was  ouce  offered  to  bear  the  sins  of  many."- 
Miss  Frances  B.  Haveboal. 
Modcrato. 


-Heb.  9:  28. 
P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 


1.  I      gave    My  life     for 

2.  My  Fa-ther's  house  of 


thee, 
light, - 


My  pre  -  cious  blood  I      shed. 
My  glo  -  ry  -  cir  -  cled    throne 
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That  thou  might'st  ransomed  be.  And  quickened  from  the      dead  ; 

I  left,     for  earth  -  ly       night,        For  wand'rings  sad    and     lone ; 
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I      gave,  I    gave  My    life  for 
I      left,    I    left       it     all    for 


thee,  What  hast  thou  given  for   Me  ? 
thee.  Hast  thou  left  aught  for   Me  ? 
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3  I  suffered  much  for  thee, 

More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell, 
Of  bitterest  agony, 

To  rescue  thee  from  hell ; 
I've  borne,  I've  borne  it  all  for  the6v 
What  hast  thou  borne  for  Me? 


4  And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 
Down  from  My  home  above, 
Salvation  full  and  free. 

My  pardon  and  My  love  ; 
I  bring,  I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee. 
What  hast  thou  brought  to  Me  1 


No.  22.  WSt'xt  #0mg  '§0mt  ®0-mattw, 

"  'Willing  rather  to  be  absent  from  the  body,  and  to  be  present 
with  the  Lord."— 2  COR.  5:  8. 

P.  P.  BLI68,  by  per. 
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1.  We're  going  home,  No  more   to   roam,  No  more  to   sin   and  sor  -  row  ; 

2.  For  wea  -  ry  feet    A  -  waits  a   street  Of  wondrous  pave  and  gold-en  ; 
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No  more   to  wear  The  brow     of  care — "We're  go  -  ing  home   to   -  mor-row. 
For  hearts  that  ache,  The  an  -  gels  wake  The   sto  -  ry,  sweet  and  old    -  en. 
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Wo're  go         -         -     ing  home,              we're   go  -  ing  home 
Were  go  -  ing  home,  we're  going  home,  we're  go  -  ing  home 

to  -  mor-row  ; 
to  -  mor-row ; 
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We're    go        -        -    ing  home,  we're  go  -  ing  home   to  -  morrow. 

We're    go  ■  ing  home,  we're  going  home,  we're  go  -  ing  home   to  -  morrow. 
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3  For  those  who  sleep, 
And  those  who  weep, 

Above  the  portals  narrow, 
The  mansions  rise 
Beyond  the  ekiee — 

We're  going  home  to-morrow. 


4  Oh,  joyful  song! 
Oh,  ransomed  throng ! 

"NMiere  sin  no  more  shall  B»v6r.; 
Our  King  to  see. 
And,  oh,  to  be 

With  Him  at  home  foreTerl 
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No.  23.       §tm^  ^m$  (&vm  p^^ 


'God  ia  love."— 1  John  4:  8. 


P.  P.  Buss. 


f.  Z-.  P-i^SB  i>y  per 


-  -'r  f P  - 


I     am   so  glad  that  our  Fa  -  ther  iu  hor.ven  Tells  of    His   lorj  in    the 
iVonderful  things  iu  the  Bi  -  ble    I 
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I  Wonderful  things  iu  the  Bi  -  ble    I       ^ji. ;   This  is     the  deur  -  esi,  that 
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Je  -   sus     loves  me. 
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sus     loves    6 


ven       me. 


F#: 


m 


2  Tlioujih  I  forget  Him  and  wander  away, 
Slill  Hi!  doth  love  me  wherever  I  stray  ; 
Hack  to  His  dear  loving  arms  would  I  flee. 
When  I  remember  that  Jesus  loves  me. 
I  am  so  glad,  etc. 


3  Oh,  if  there's  only  one  song  I  can  sing. 
When  iu  His  beauty  I  see  the  great  King, 
This  shall  my  song  in  eternity  be, 
•"Oh,  what  a  wonder  that  Jesus  loves  me." 
1  am  so  glad,  etc. 


1  Jesus  loves  me,  and  I  know  I  love  Him, 
Love  biought  llim  down  my  poor  soul  to 

redeem : 
Yes,  it  was  love  made  Him  die  on  the  tree, 
Oh,  I  am  certain  that  Jesus  loves  me. 
I  am  so  gla<1,  etc. 

3  In  this  assurance  I  fihd  sweetest  rest, 

Trusting  in  Jesus,  I  know  I  am  blest ; 

Satan  dismayed,  from  my  soul  now  doth  flee. 

When  I  just  tell  him  that  Jesus  loves  me.    I  am  so  gliul,  et«. 


2  If  one  should  a.sk  of  me,  how  could  I  tell  I 
Glory  to  Jesus,  I  know  very  well : 
God's  Holy  Spirit  with  mine  doth  agree, 
Constantly  witnessing — Jesus  loves  me. 
I  am  so  glad,  etc 
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No.  24. 


Iqokt  m&  h  ^M. 


"  The  poor  among  men  shall  rejoice  in  the  Holy  One  of  IsraeL" — ISA.  29:  If, 


Rev.  HORATIUS  BONAR.   1674 
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Re  -  joice  and  be 
Re  -  joice  and  be 
Re  -  joice  and  be 
Re  -  joice  and  be 
Re  -  joice  and  be 
Re  -  joice  and  be 
Re  -  joice  ami  be 


glad 
glad 
glad 
glad 
glad 


The  Redeem-er    has  come !     Go      look  on    His 
It     is    sunshine   at    last !      The  clouds  have  de- 
For  the  blood  hath  been  shed;  Re  -  demption    is 
Now  the   pardon     is      free !   The    Just  for   the 
For  the  Lamb  that  was  slain  O'er   death  is    tri  - 
For  our  King   is     on   high,    He     pleadeth    for 
For  He  com  -  eth  a  -  gain  ;   He     com  -  eth     in 
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era  -  die,  His  cross,  and  His  tomb.  Soiind  His      prais-es,     tell    the 

part  -  sd,  the  sha  -  dows  are  past. 

fin  -  ished,  the  price    hath  been  paid. 

un  -  just  has  died      on  the  tree. 

umph-ant,  and  liv    -    eth  a  -  gam. 

us        on  His  throne  in  the  sky.     (Oho.  for  ~th  verse.) 

glo  -    ry,  the  Lamb   that  was  slain.      Sound  His    prais-es,       tell    the 
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prais  -  es, 
prais  -  es, 
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with      glad  -  ness,       He        liv  -  eth      a   -    gain, 
with      glad  -  ness,      He        com  -  eth      a   -    gain. 


"Words  written  for  Messrs.  M  &.  S. 
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No.  25. 
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(Tune  on  Page  26.) 
"O  Lord,  revive  Thy  work." — Hab.  3:  "J. 

1  We  praise  Tbee  O  God!  for  the  Sou  of  Thy  lore, 
For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone  above. 

Cho. — Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory,  Halleliyah!  ameq^ 
Hallelujah !  Thine  the  glory,  revive  us  again. 

2  We  praise  Thee,  O  God !  for  Thy  Spirit  of  light, 

Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and  scattered  oxir night.  (Aa 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  cleansed  every  stain.  Cho. 

4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace. 

Who  has  bought  us;  and  sought  us,  and  guided  our  ways.  Cfio. 

5  Revive  us  again ;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love  ; 

Maj^  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above.  Cho. 

Rev.  Wm.  Paton  Mackay,  186*. 


No.  26. 


^omi^tlimg  Ux  §tm^. 


"Lord,  what  wilt  thou  have  me  to  do?" — Acts  9  :  6. 
Rev.  S.  D.  Phelps,  D.  D.  Rev.  R.  Lowkt,  by  per. 
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1.  Sav  -  lour  !  Thy    dy  -  ing    love 

2.  At       the      blest  mer  -  cy  -  seat, 

3.  Give   me      a       faith  -  ful  heart- 

4.  All      that    I        am      and  have- 
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Thou  gavest 
Pleading     for 
-  Like-ness   to 
Thy  gifts  so 
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me,        Nor  should  I 
me,         My       fee  -  ble 
Thee—  That    each  de  - 
free —    In        joy,    in 
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aught  with-hold.  Dear  Lord,  from  Thee 

faith     looks  up,  Je  -   bus,     to       Thee 

part   -  ing     day  Henceforth  may    see 

grief,  through  life,  Dear  Lord,  for      Thee 


;    In      love   my   soul  would  bow, 
:     Help  me   the   cross     to     bear. 
Some  work  of  love     be  -  gun, 
!     And  when  Thy  face     I      see, 
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My   heart  ful  -fill  its  vow,  Some  offer  in 

Thy  wondrous  love  declare.  Some  song  to 

Some  deed  of  kindne-ss  done,Some  wand'rer 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  be,  Through  all  e  ■ 


bring  Thee  now,  Something  for  Thee. 
raise,  or  prayer,  Something  for  Thee, 
sought  and  won.  Something  for  Thee. 
-  ter  -  ni  -  ty,      Something  for  Thee. 
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No.  27. 


^m  p^  §ti. 


"Whosoever  shall  call  npon  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall 

be  saved." — Acts  2:  21. 


Fanny  J.  CuobBT,  1868. 


W.  H.  DoANE,  by  per. 


1.  Pass    me  not,    O  gen  -  tie      Sav  -  iour,  Hear  my   humble      cry ; 

2.  Let      me     at      a  throne  of     mer  -  cy      Find    a  sweet  re  -  lief 
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While  on    oth  -  ers    Thou  art  smil  -  ing,      Do     not  pasa    me      by. 
Kneel  -  ing  there  in  deep  con  -  iri   -  tion,    Help  my    un   -  be  -  hef : 
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Sav    -    iour,     Sav 
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iour,        hear      my      hum  -  ble        cry, 
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WTiile  on    oth  -  ers  Thou  art    call  -  ing,     Do      not  pass  me      by. 
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Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit, 
Would  I  seek  Thy  face  ; 

Heal  my  wounded,  broken  spirit, 
Save  me  by  Thy  grace.  Cho. 


Thou  -the  Spring  of  all  my  comfort, 

More  than  life  to  me, 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  Thee  t 

Whom  in  Heaven  but  Thee  I  Cho. 
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No.  28.  @m  mm  ^ay'ss  W^m'k  fox  §,mt^. 

"I  mnat  -work  the  -works  of  HIM  that  sent  Me,  -while  it  is  day."— John  9 :  4. 
Miss  Anna  Warnbb.  Rev.  Robert  Lowey,  by  per. 


1.  One  more  d:\y"s  woik  lor  Je  -  sus 
3.  Oue  more  day's  work  tor  Je  -  bus 
8.  One  more  day's  work  for  Je  -  sus 


One  less  of  life  for  me !  But 
How  glo-rioiis  is  my  King !  'Tis 
How  sweet  the  work  has  been.  To 


heav'n  is 
jov,  not 
tell  the 


-^- 


SSL,* 


-&-*- 


/!?- 


19- 


=P^^ 


■is^'- 


1 


neur-er,  And  Christ  is  dearer,     Than   y&s  -  ter  -  day    to    me  ;    His  love  and 
du  -  ty,  To  speak  His  beauty  ;  My     soul  mounts  on   thawing    At     the   mere 
sto  -  ry,  To  show  the  glo-ry,      WLien  Christ's  flock  enter   in  f     How  it    did 


light  Fill  all  my  soul  to-night.  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus,  One    more  day's 
tho't   How  Christ  my  life  has  bought  [work  for 

shine  In  this  poor  heart  of  mine ! 


II  -<*-•     I  , 

Je-sus,     One  more  day' a  work  for  Je-sus,      One  less       of  life  fc-r    me. 
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4  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesas — 
Oh  yes.  a  weary  day ; 

But  heaven  shines  clearer, 

And  rest  comes  nearer. 
At  each  step  of  the  way ; 

And  Christ  in  all  — 

Before  Hia  face  I  fall. — Cho. 


5  Oh,  blessed  work  for  Jesus  I 
Oh,  rest  at  Jesus'  feet ! 
There  toil  seems  pleasure. 
My  wants  are  treasure. 
And  pain  for  Him  is  sweet. 
Lord,  if  I  may, 
I'll  serve  another  day. — CAo. 
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No.  29.  What  »  ^ximA  Wt  ^ixvt  in  ^tm^. 

"There  is  a  Friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother." — Pkov.  16:  '24. 


Kev.  H.  BONAK. 

I  .S       N       S 


Charles  C.  Converse,  by  per. 
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1.  'WTiat    a   frieud  we  have  in      Je  -  bus,       All   our  yins  and  griefs  to   bear; 
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A\Tiat    a    j^riv  -  i  -  lege   to     car  -  ry         Ev  ■- cry  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 
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Ob,  what  peace  we  oft- en      for  -  feit,       Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear — 
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All     because  we   do   not   car  -  ry         Ev  -  ery  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 
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2  Have  we  trials  and  tornptations  ? 

Is  there  trouble  anywliere? 
We  should  uever  ho  discourased, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  iu  })rayor. 
Can  ,we  find  a  Frieud  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 
Jesus  knows  oiu:  every  weakness, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  iu  pr»yer. 


3  Are  we  weak  and  lieavy  laden, 

Cumheretl  with  a  load  of  care? 
Preciou.s  Saviour,  f^till  our  rpfuj;e, — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends.  des|ii.i<',  forsake  thee  f 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  ])rayer; 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee. 

Thou  "wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


No.  30. 
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"  God  80  loved  the  world."— John  3: 16. 
Mrs.  M.  Stockton.  "Wm.  G.  Fischer,  by  per. 
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1.  God  loved  the  world  of        sin    -  ners  lost    And     ru  -  ined  by      tlie 
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fall;     Sal  -  va  -  tion  full,  at     highest  cost,  He   of-fersfree    to      all. 
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Oh,  'twas  love,  'twas  wondrous  love  !  The  love  of    God    to      me  ;      It 
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brons^rht  my  Saviour    from  a  -  bove.     To    die      ou     Cal     -     va 
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.2  E'en  now  by  faith  I  claim  Him  mine, 
The  risen  Son  of  God  ; 
Redemption  hj^  His  death  I  find, 
And  cleansing  through  the  blood. 

3  Love  brings  the  glorious  fulness  in, 
And  to  His  saints  makes  known 
The  blessed  rest  from  inbred  sin, 
Through  faith  in  Christ  alone. 


4  Believing  souls,  rejoicing  go; 

There  sltall  to  you  be  given 
A  glorious  foretab  te.  here  below, 
Of  endless  life  in  heaven. 

5  Of  victory  now  o'er  Satan's  poi  rer 

Let  all  the  ransomedtsing, 
And  triumph  in  the  dying  hour 
Throujih  Clirist  the  Lord  our  Kinir. 
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'Bring  me  yet  a  veaseL"— 2  Kingb  4 :  6. 


P.  P.  BUBB. 


P.  P.  Bl:ss,  by  f»e» 
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1.  Have 

2.  Have 

3.  Have 


you 
you 
you 


on  the  Lord  believed  ?  Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low  ; 
felt  the  Sav-  iour  near  ?  Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low  ; 
felt    the  Spirit's  power  ?  Still  there's  more  to   fol  -  low  : 
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Of       His  grace  have  you     received  ? 
Does  His   bless  -  ed  presence  cheer  ? 
Fall  -  iag  like     the  gen-  tie  shower  ? 
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Still  there's  more  to 
Still  there's  more  to 
Still  there's  more  to 
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fol  -  low  ; 
fol  -  low ; 
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Oh,  the  grace  the  Fa-ther  shows  !  Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  lo  w. 
Oh,  the  love  that  Je  -  sus  shows  !  Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low, 
Oh,     the  power  the   Spir  -  it  shows  !  Still  there's  more  to    fol  -  low. 


Free  -  ly      He     His   grace  bestows,    Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low. 

Free  -  ly      He     His   love    bestows,    Still  there's  more  to  lol  -  low. 

Free  -  ly      He     His  power  bestows,    Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low. 
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More  and  mo»'e,      more  and  more,      Al  -  wavs  more  to    fol  -  low. 
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Oh,    His  matchless,  boundless  love  !   Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low. 
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'Behold,  now  is  tbc  acceptpfl  time ;  behold,  no\r  is  the  day  of 
salvation." — 2  COE.  6  :  2. 


Kev.  Alexaxper  Clark. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowky,  by  per. 
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1.  Heaveuly     Fa  -  ther,  bless  me   now  ;    At    the  cross  of  Christ  I    bow : 
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my  guilt  and  grief    a     way  ;   Hear  and  heal    me  now,    I    pray. 
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Bless    me  now, 
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bless  me   now, 

Heavenly    Fa  - 
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bless   me  now. 
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2  Now,  O  Lord  !  this  very  hour. 

Send  Thy  grace  and  show  Thy  power ; 

While  I  rest  upon  Thy  word, 

Come  and  bless  me  now,  O  Lord  I    Sef. 

3  Now,  just  now,  for  JesuB'  sake, 
Lift  the  clouds,  the  fetters  break ; 


While  I  look,  and  as  I  cry. 

Touch  and  cleanse  me  ere  I  die.    Mef. 

4  Never  did  I  so  adore 
Jesus  Christ,  thy  Son,  before ; 
Now  the  time  1  and  this  the  place ! 
Gracious  Father,  show  Thy  grace.    B^ 
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No.  33.  Wbm  ^mt  MUn  ^UmtA  ®0-dag? 

"  The  field  is  the  world  *  *  *  and  the  reapers  are  the  angels" — ilATT.  13:  38. 

P.  P.  Buss.  P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 

Question. 
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1.  Wea-ry  gleaner,  ■whence  comest  thou,  With  empt)'  hands  and  clouded  brow? 

2.  Careless  gleaner,  what  hast  thou  here, These  faded  flow'rs  and  leaf-lets  sere? 

3.  Burden'd  gleaner,  thy  sheaves  I    see  ;  In  -  deed  thou  must  a-wea  -  ry    be ! 
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Plodding  a  -  long  thy  lone  -ly  way,  Tell  me,  where  hast  thou  gleau'd  to-day  ? 
Hungrj'  and  thirst -y,  tell  me,  pray.  Where,  oh,  where  hast  thou  glean' d  to-day? 
Singing    a  -long  the  homeward  way,  Glad  one,  where  hast  thou  glean'd  to-day? 


- — « a- 


Late      I     fo-und  a     bar  -  ren   field.  The  bar  -  vest  past    my  search  revealed. 
All       day     long   in     sha  -  dy  bow'rs,  I've  gai  -  ly  sought  earth's  fairest  flow'is ; ; 
Sbxy    me      not,   tiU   day      is     done  I've  gath-er'd  hand  -  fuls  one   by   one  ; 
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Oth  -  ers  golden  sheaves  had  gained,  On  -ly    stub- ble     for    me    re-mained. 
Now,     a  -  las  !    too  late      I      see       All    I've   gather' d   is      van  -  i  -    ty. 
Here  and  there  for   me     they  fall.     Close  by  the    reapers  I've  found  them  all. 
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Forth  to    the   har-vest  field    a  -  way  !   Gather  your  hand-fuls  while  you  may  ; 
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All    day  long  in     the  field  a  -  bide,  Gleaning  close  by   the   reap-ers'  side. 
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Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  that  labor  aud  are  heavy  laden." — Matt.  11:  28. 
Tr.  John  M.  Neale.  P.  P.  Buas,  by  per. 
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1.  Ah,  my  heart      is     heav-y 
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ry    and  op-preseed ! 


2d  SOLO. 


'Come    to      Me,"    saith  One,  "and    com  -  ing, 

? P ^-^? ^ 


tl 


:± 


CHORUS.  Repeat  last  two  lines  of  each  verse. 
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'Come    to       Me,"   saith  One,  "and   com   -  ing, 
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2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  bo  my  Guide  ? 
"  In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints, 
And  His  side." — Cho. 

3  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns? 

"Yes,  a  crown  in  very  surety, 

But  of  thorns !  " — Cho. 

4  If  I  fiiid  Him,  if  I  follow, 

Vv  hat's  my  portiou  here? 


"Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  conflict, 
Many  a  tear." — Cho. 

5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  have  I  at  last? 
"  Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  past ! " — Ctio. 

6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
"  Not  till  earth  and  not  till  heftvea 
Pass  atvay ! " — Cho. 


No.  35. 


36 


"Who  His  own  self  bare  our  sins." — 1  Peteb  2:  24. 
Mts.  Elvina  M.  Hall.  John  T.  Geapb,  by  per. 
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1.  i         hear      the   Suv-iour     say,        Thy  strength  in  -  deed  is       Bmall ; 
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Child  of  weakness,  watch  and  pray,     Find  in     Me   thine  all     m      all. 
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Je  -    sus    paid      it 


all. 


All 


to      Him 


I        owe ; 
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had  left    a 
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crimson  stain  :   He   washed  it  white  as      snow. 
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12  L'^rd,  now  indeed  I  find 

Thy  i)ower,  and  Thine  alone, 
^an  clianfje  the  leper's  spots, 
And  melt  the  heart  of  stone.- 


-Cho. 


9  For  nothing  good  have  I 

Whereby  Thy  grace  to  claim — 
I'll  wash  my  garment  white 
;     In  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb. — Cho. 


4  When  from  my  dying  bed 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise, 
Then  "Jesus  paid  it  all  " 

Shall  rend  the  vaulted  skies. — C)io. 

5  And  when  before  the  throne 

I  stand  in  Him  complete, 
I'll  lav  my  trophies  down, 
All  down  at  Jcsua'  feet. — Cfio. 


No.  36. 
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"A  Friend  that  Btioketh  closer  tlian  a  brother."— Pbov-  18:  34. 
Miss  Maeianne  Nunk.  Hdbkrt  P.  Main,  by  per. 
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1.  One  there  is     a  -  bove  all   others,      Oh,  how  He  loves  !     His    is  love  be- 

2.  'Tis     e  -  t«r  -  nal  life   to  know  Him,  Oh,  how  He  loves !  Think,  oh,  think  how 
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yond     a    brother's,      Oh,      how    He     loves ! 
much  we  owe   Him,    Oh,     how    He     loves! 
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Earth  -  ly  friends  may 
With  His     pre-ciou8 
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fail        or    leave    us,       One     day  soothe,  the      next     day    grieve     us ; 
blood      He  bought  us,        In      the      wil  -  der   -  ness      He     sought    us. 
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But  this  Friend  will  ne'er   de  -  ceive    us. 
To     His  fold    He     safe  -  ly  brought  us 


Oh, 

Oh. 
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how     He    loves ! 
how     He    loves ! 


3. 

Blessed  Jeaos !  would  you  know  Him, 

Oh,  how  He  loves ! 
Give  yourselves  entirely  to  Him, 

Oh,  how  He  loves ! 
Think  no  longer  of  the  morrow, 
Pi-om  the  past  new  courafje  borrow, 
Jesus  carries  all  your  sorrow, 

Oh,  how  He  loves' 


4. 

All  your  sins  shall  be  forgiven, 

Oh,  how  He  loves ! 
Backward  shall  your  foes  be  driven, 

Oh,  how  He  loves! 
Be^t  of  blessings  He'll  provide  you, 
Nought  but  good  shall  e'er  betide  joa. 
Safe  to  glory  He  will  guide  yoo. 

Oh,  how  He  loves  1 
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"  Tell  them  how  great  things  the  Lord  hath  done." — Mark  5:  19. 
Miss  Kate  Hanket.  W.  H.  Doaxe,  by  p«r. 
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1.  Tell    nie  the  Old,  Old  Sto  - 

2.  Tell    me  the  Sto  -  ry    slow  - 
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Je  -  BUS  and  His    glo  -  ry.    Of     Je  -  sus  and  His   love, 
wonder-ful  re  -  demp-  tion,  God's  rem-e  -  dy  for    sin. 
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Tell  me  the  Sto-ry 
Tell  me  the  Sto-ry 
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sim  -  ply,  As      to      a      lit  -  tie   child,   For   I  am  weak  and    wea  -  ry,  And 
oft  -  en.     For    I      for -get  so    soon,    The  * 'early  dew"  of     morn- in  g  Has 


p  p  p 


3 


9^ 


3?: 


-P— ?-H«- 


r 


^1=^^^:^ 


CHORUS. 


s 


^:=^ 


t^ 


"in — Tf 


'-$*-^- 


::»: 


¥-=«=s^ 


9-^ 


help  -  less  and  de  -    filed.      Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Sto  -  ry,  Tell  me  the  Old,  Old 
passed  a  -  way  at       noon. 
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Sto  -  ry,      Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Sto  -  ry     Of    Je  -  sus  and  His  love. 
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3  Tell  me  the  story  softly, 

With  earnest  tones,  and  grave  ; 
Remember !  I'm  the  sinner 

Whom  Jesus  came  to  save, 
Tell  me  that  story  always, 

If  you  would  really  be, 
In  any  time  of  trouble, 

A  comforter  to  me. 


4  Tell  me  the  same  old  story. 

When  you  have  cause  to  fear 
That  this  world's  empty  glory 

Is  costing  me  too  dear. 
Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory 

Is  dawning  on  my  soul. 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story : 

"  Christ  Jesus  mates  thee  whole." 


No.  38. 
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"  I  will  arise,  and  go  to  my  father." — Luke  15 :  IS." 
Mrs.  Ellen  H.  Gatm.  W.  H.  Doane,  by  per. 
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1.  Come  home  !  come  home !  You  are  wea  -  ry    at  heart,    For  the  way  has  been 

2.  Come  home  !  come  home !  For  we  watch  and  we  wait.    And  we  stand  ai  the 
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dark.  And  so    lone  -  ly   and    wild, 
gate.  While  the  shadows  are    piled- 


prod  -  1  -gal   child  !  Come 
prod  -  i  -gal  child  !  Come 


^ 


^ 


1=4: 


i^^ 


12: 


^ 


y    ^ 


p    w    w    w- 


'V  u  u 
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home  !  oh    come  home ! 
home  !  oh    come  home  ! 
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Come 
Come 


home  !      Come,  oh  come  home ! 
home !  Come,  oh  come  home,  come  home ! 
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Come  home,  come  home ! 


3  Come  home !  come  home! 
From  the  sorrow  and  blame, 
From  the  sin  and  the  shame. 
And  the  t«mpter  that  smiled, 

O  prodigal  child ! 
Come  home,  oh  come  home ! 


4  Come  home!  come  home! 
There  is  bread  and  to  spare, 
And  a  warm  welcome  there, 
Then,  to  friends  reconciled, 

O  prodigal  child ! 
Come  home,  oh,  come  home  I 
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No.  39.     i  §m  U  Ml  tht  ^torg* 

"I  -will  speak  of  Thy  -wondrous  work." — PaAL.  145:  5. 
Miss  K/lTB  Hamket,  1867.  T""  G.  Fischek,  by  per. 


1.  I   love   to  tell  the   Sto-ry   Of    unseen  things  above,  Of    Je  -  stis  and  His 

2.  I   love   to  tell  the   Sto-ry !  More  wonderful  it  seems,  Than  aU  the  golden 
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Glo-ry      Of      Je  -  sus  and  His  Love !  I    love  to  tell   the  Sto  -  ry  !    Be  - 
fan-cies    Of      all    our  golden  dreaiiis.  I    love  to  tell  the  Sto  -  ry  !    It 
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cause  I  know  it's   true ;  It    sat-isfies  my  longings,  As  nothing  else  vrould  do. 
did    so  much  for    me!  And  that  is  just  the  reason,  I  tell     it  now  to  thee. 
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lOve    to    tell      the   Sto  -  ry !  'TwiU  be      my  theme  in    glo  -  ry, 
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To    tell      the    Old,    Old    Sto  -  ry       Of     Je  -  sus    and    HLs    love. 
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I  ^0vt  to  ®dl  tfie  Mmx^—mMnM. 


3  I  love  to  tell  tha  S»4^^ory  I 

'Tis  pleasant  t<^  repeat 
What  seems,  ♦»,»ch  time  I  teU  it, 

More  won<^erfully  sweet. 
I  love  to  tt'l  the  Storj^ ; 

For  eojoe  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  salvation 

From  God's  own  Holy  Word. 


4  I  love  to  tell  the  Story ! 

For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it,  like  the  rest. 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 

I  sing  the  New,  New  Song, 
'Twill  be— the  Old,  Old  Stokt 

That  I  have  loved  so  long. 


No.  40.    p^Ig  spirit,  JaiMiI  €m&t. 

"I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye." — Psalm  32:  8. 
M.  M.  Wells,  1858.  IT.  M.  "Wells,  by  per. 


1.  Ho-  ly     Spir- it,    faith -ful   guide,  Ev  -  er    near  the  Chris-tian's  side  ; 
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Gent-Iy    lead    us      by      the    hand,   Pil-grims  in  a      des  -  art    land ; 

D.  C.  Whisp'ring  softly,      wanderer  come  !  Fol-low     me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 
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"Wea-ry    souls  for    e'er      re  -  joice.  While  they  hear  that  sweetest     voice 
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2  Ever  present,  truest  Friend, 
Ever  near  Thine  aid  to  lend, 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear. 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore, 
Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Whispering  softly,  wanderer  come  I 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 


3  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease, 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release, 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer, 
Wond'ring  if  our  names  were  there ; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood, 
Pleading  nought  but  Jesus'  blood ; 
Whispering  softly,  wanderer  come  I 
Follow  me,  I'U  guide  thee  home  1 
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No.41.  ®h^  p0W  0f  tfe  ^$xU  fe  i<^;$u^. 


1 1  am  the  light  of  th«  world."— Johm  9:  5. 
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The  whole  world 
No    dark  -  ness 
Ye     dwell  -  era 
No    need    of 
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BUS.  Like  sun  -  shine  at      noon  -  day    His 

sus.  We    walk    in  the    Light  when  we 

sus.  Go,    wash,  at  Hi«    bid  -  ding,  and 

sus.  The  Lamb  is  the    light    in      the 


Light  of   the  world  is  Je 

Light  of    the  world  is  Je 

Light  of    the  world  is  Je 

Light  of  that  world  is  Je 
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glo  -    ry  shone  in,  The  Light  of 

fol  -    low  our    Guide,  The  Light  of 

light  will  a   -    rise.  The  Light  of 

Cit  -    y  of      Gold,  The  Light  of 
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Come  to  the  Light, 'tis  shining  for  thee;  Sweetly  the  Light  has  dawn'd  upon  me, 
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Once  I   was  blind,  but  now  I    can  see  :  The  Light  of  the  world  is    Je  -  sus. 
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No.  42. 


p.  p.  Bless. 


®h^  §ialg  spirit. 

Three  warnings  :  Besiat  not,  Grieve  not.  Quench  not. 


P.  P.  Blbs,  by  per. 
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1.  The  Spir-it,       oh,  sin-ner,    In  mer-cy  doth  move,  Thy  heart,  so   long 

2.  Oh,  child  of     the  kingdom.  From  sin  service  cease :  Be   filled  with  the 

3.  De- filed   is      the  tem-ple.    Its  beau-ty  laid  low,     On  (iod's  ho  -  ly 
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hardened,  Of  sin  to  re  -  prove  ;  Re  -  sist  not  the  Spir  -  it,  Nor 
8pir  -  it.  With  com-fort  and  peace.  Oh,  grieve  not  the  Spir  -  it,  Thy 
al   -  tar    The  em  -  bers  faint  glow.   By  love     yet     re  -  kin  -  died,  A 
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long  -  er     de  -  lay  ;  God's  gracious  entreaties,  May  end  with  to-day 

Teacher     is    He,  That  Jesus,  thy  Saviour,  May  glo-ri-fied  be. 

flame  may  be   fanned ;     Oh,  quench  not  the  Spirit,   The  Lord  is  at  hand  ! 
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"His  children  shall  have  a  place  of  refuge."— Psor.  14;  9S. 
Mi83  E.  C.  Clbphane.  Iea.  D.  Sakeet,  Ijy  p&t. 


Be  -  neath  the  Cross  of  Je    -  sus 


fain  would  take  my  stand—  Tlie 
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home  within    the    wilderness,     A      rest  up  -  on      the    way,     j^rom  the 


i^ 


' L 


-^— ^ 


burning    of    the  noon-tide  heat,  And  the    bur  -  den   of      the    day. 
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2  O  safe  and  happy  shelter, 

O  refuge  tried  and  sweet, 
O  trj'sting-place  where  Heaven's  love. 

And  Heaven's  justice  meet ! 
As  to  the  Holy  Patriarch 

That  wondrous  dream  was  given. 
So  seems  my  Saviour's  Cross  to  me, 

A  ladder  up  to  heaven. 

3  There  lies  beneath  its  shadow, 

But  on  the  further  side. 
The  darkness  of  an  awful  grave 

That  gai)e8  both  deep  and  wide ; 
And  there  between  us  stands  the  Cross, 

Two  arms  outstretched  to  save. 
Like  a  watchman  set  to  guard  the  way 

From  that  eternal  grave. 
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4  Upon  that  Cross  of  Jesus, 

Mine  eye  at  times  can  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  One, 

Who  suffered  there  for  me 
And  from  my  smitten  heart  with  Tearti 

Two  wonders  I  confess, — 
The  wonders  of  His  glorious  lovo, 

And  my  own  worthlessnese. 

5  I  take,  O  Cross.  Thy  shadow, 

For  my  abiding  place ; 
I  ask  no  other  sunshine 

Than  the  sunshine  of  His  faoe. 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by, 

To  know  no  gain  nor  loss, — 
My  sinful  self,  my  only  shame,— 

My  glory  all  the  Cross. 
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"And  they  sang  as  it  were  a  new  song  before  the  throne." — Rev.  14:  3. 
Efiv.  A.  T,  PiERSON.  P.  P.  BLkfis.  by  pet. 
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Un  -  to     Him    who     hath 
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&in,      Un  -  to    Him    be      the    glo  -  ry      for    ev  -  er.       A  -  men. 
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5J  All  these  once  were  sinners,  defiled  in  His  sight, 
Now  arrayed  in  pure  garments  in  praise  they  unite. — Oho, 

3  He  maketh  the  rebel  a  priest  and  a  king, 

He  hath  bought  us  and  taught  us  this  new  song  to  sing. — Oka 

4  How  helpless  and  hopeless  we  sinners  had  been, 

K  He  never  had  loved  us  till  cleansed  from  our  sin. — CKa. 

5  Aloud  in  His  praises  oar  voices  shall  ring, 

So  that  others  believing,  this  new  song  shall  sing. — Ohit, 
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" Peace  through  the  blood  of  Hia  cross." — COLL.  1 :  29. 
Fannt  J.  Cbosbt.  W.  H.  DoAsn,  by  per. 
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1.  Je  -  BUS,  keep   me  near    the  cross,    There    a     pre-cious    fountain 

2.  Near  the  cross,    a    trembling  soul,      Love    and  mer  -  cy  found  me  ;        m 
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fc:*: 


F 


^^^^#=T 


rcr^ 


Free     to    all —    a     heal  -  ing  stream.    Flows  from  Calvary's  mountain. 
There  the  bright  and  mom-  ing    star        Shed    its  beams  a  -  round  me. 
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Till     my  rap  -  tured  soul  shall  find       Eest    beyond      the  riv  -  er. 
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3  Near  the  Cross !   O  Lamb  of  God, 

Bring  its  scenes  before  me  ; 
Help  me  Tvalk  from  day  to  day. 
With  ita  shadows  o'er  me.     Cho. 

4  Near  the  Cross  111  watch  and  wait» 

Hoping,  trusting  ever, 
Till  I  reach  the  golden  strand, 
Just  beyond  the  river.    Oho. 
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No.  46.  ®ft,  cf  iwg  0f  pfe  Pijbtjf  ^0vt. 

"Mighty  to  save. "—Isaiah  63:  1. 


Rev.  Feakk  Bottome,  D.  D.  1869. 


"Wm.  B.  Beadbuey,  by  per. 
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1.  Oh,  bliss  of  the  pu-ri-fied,  bliss  of  the  free,    I    plunge  in  the  crimson  tide 

2.  Oh,  bliss  of  the  pu  -  ri  -  fied,    Je  -  bus   is  mine,  No     longer  in  dread-condem- 
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o-pen'dfor    me  ;  O'er  sin  and  un-cleanness  ex  -  ult  -  in^    I    stand.  And 
na-tion  I    pine  ;  In  conscious  sal  -  va  -  tion  I     sing    of    His  grace,  Who 
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point  to    the  print  of  the  nails  in   His  hand.  Oh,  sing  of    His  mighty  love, 
lift  -  eth  up  -  on    me  the  light  of   His  face. 
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Sing    of   His  mighty  love.  Sing  of    His  mighty  love,  Mighty     to    save. 
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3  Oh,  bliss  of  the  purified !  bliss  of  the  pure  I 

No  wound  hath  the  soul  that  His  blood  cannot  cure ; 
No  sorrow-bowed  head  but  may  sweetly  find  rest, 
No  tears  but  may  dry  them  on  Jesus'  breast.  Cho. 

4  O  Jesus  the  crucified  I  Thee  will  I  sing, 

My  blessed  Redeemer,  my  God  and  my  King ;  | 

My  soul,  filled  with  rapture,  shall  shout  o'er  the  grave,  I  ■ 

And  triumph  ia  death  in  the  "  Mighty  to  Save."  Ch«.  & 
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Ho.  47.         §ot  §m,  Pit  mu. 

"  Oh,  that  I  had  -wings  like  a  dove,  for  then  would  I  fly  away,  and  be 
at  rest." — Psalm  4:  6. 


Mrs.  Catherine  Pennefathek.  1863. 

Slow,  and  vrith  expression. 


Ira  D.  Sankit,  by  pec. 
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1.  Not    now,     my     child, —  a        lit   -  tie     more  rough  toss  -  ing,        A 

2.  Not    now;   for        I        have     wanderers    in      the      dis-tance.      And 
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on   the    bil-lows'  foam  ; 
in    with  pa-tient  love  ; 

A       few  more  joui^neyings 
Not  now,     for     I      have 
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in     the  des?  -  ert    darkness,  And  then,  the   sun-shine  of    thy  Fa-ther's  Home  ! 
sheep  up-on   the  mountains,  And  thou  must  fol-low  them  where'er  they  rove. 
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3  Not  now ;  for  I  have  loved  ones  ead  and  weary ; 

Wilt  thou  not  cheer  them  with  a  biiHlly  aiiiile? 
Sick  ones,  who  need  thee  in  their  lonely  sorrow; 
Wilt,  thou  not  tend  them  yet  a  little  wliile  ? 

4  Not  now :  for  wounded  hearts  are  sorely  hleoding. 

And  thou  must  teach  those  widowed  hearts  to  sing ; 
Not  now;  for  orphans'  tears  are  quickly  falling. 
They  must  be  gathered  'neath  some  sheltering  wiag. 

5  Go.  with  the  name  of  Jeaus,  to  the  dying. 

And  speak  that  Name  in  all  its  living  power ; 
Why  should  thy  fainting  heart  grow  chill  and  weary  f 
Canst  thou  not  watch  with  Me  one  little  hoiu-t 

6  One  little  hour !  and  then  the  glorious  crowning, 

The  golden  harp-strings,  and  the  victor's  palm; 
One  little  hour!  and  then  the  hallelujah  1 
Eternity's  long,  deep,  thanksgiving  psalm  I 
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F.umr  J.  Crosbt. 

Slo^i  ly. 
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'Cleanse  me  from  my  sin." — Ps.  51:  2. 
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1.  Saviour,  more  than  life  to    me,       I  am  clinging,  clinging  close  to  Thee  ; 

2.  Thro'  this  changing  world  below,  Lead  me  gentlj^    gently     as      I     go  ; 
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Let  Thy  precions  blood  ap-plied.  Keep  me  ev  -  er,    ev  -  er  near  Thy  side. 
Trusting  Thee,  I   can  ■  not  stray,      I  can    never,   never    lose  my  way. 
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REFRAIN. 


Ev  -  ery     day    and    hour,      ev    -  ery    day    and    hour. 
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feel    Thy  cleansing  power  ;  May  Thy  ten  -  der  love    to     me    Bind  me 
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clos-er,  clos-er.  Lord,  to    Thee. 
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Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
Till  this  fleeting,  fleeting  life  la  o'er ; 
Till  my  soul  is  lost  in  love, 
In  a  brighter,  brighter  world  abov& 
B^.  Every  day  and  hour,  fco. 
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"By  grace  are  ye  saved." — Eph.  2:  8. 
Dr.  Phtup  DODDRHtGB.  Ira  D.  Sanket,  by  per. 
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1.  Grace  ! 'tis      a    charming  sound,    Har  -  mo  -  nious  to    the    ear  ;  Heaven 
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Saved     by    grace     a  -  lone, 
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all      my     plea ; 
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Je  -  BUS  died  for      all  mankind,    And     Je    -  bus  died  for     me. 
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12  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan.  Brf. 

3  Grace  taught  my  roving  feet 
To  troad  the  heavenly  road; 


And  now  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God.  J2e/. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 
Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
,       And  well  deserves  our  praise.  B«/. 
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"WTiereby  are  given  uato  us  exceeding  great  and  precious  piomises."^^C  PET.  1:  4. 
Words  by  N.  N.  P.  P.  Slibs,  by  per. 
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1.  Pre  -  cious  promise       God  hath  giv  -  en     To    the  wea-iy    pass  -  er      by, 

2.  When  temp-ta  -  tions     al  -  most  win  thee,  And  thy  trusted   watchers   fly, 
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Let  this  promise 
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earth  to  heaven, 
ring  with-in  thee, 
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I    will  guide  thee,  I    will  guide  thee,    I    will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye  ; 
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On    the  way    from  earth  to    heaven,     I    will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye. 
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3  When  thy  secret  hopes  have  perished. 

In  the  grave  of  years  gone  by. 
Let  this  promise  still  be  cherished, 
"  I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye.** 

4  When  the  shades  of  life  ari*  falling, 

And  the  hour  has  come  to  die, 
Hear  thy  trusty  Pilot  calling, 
"  I  will  j(uide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 
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"He  leadeth  me  by  the  still  waters." — Psalh  23:  2. 
Kev.  Jos.  H.  GiLMORB.  1861.  "Wm.  B.  Bradbuet,  by  per. 
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1 .  He       leadeth  me !  oh !  blessed  thought,  Oh !  -words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught ; 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,  Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
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What-c'er    I    do,  wher-e'er    I      be,    Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
By      wa-ters  stiU,  o'er  troubled  sea, — Still  'tis  His    hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
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He    lead-eth  me !  He    lead-eth  me !  By   His  own  hand  He     leadeth  me ; 
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His  faithful    follower     I  would  be,  For  by   His  hand  Ha     lead-eth  me. 
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3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine — 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. — Mef. 

4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won. 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee. 
Since  Ood  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. — Btf. 
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••  Ucto  them  that  look  for  Him  shall  He  appear  the  eeoond  time, 
■without  sin,  unto  salvation." — Heb.  9  :  28. 
P.  P.  Bliss.  P  T.  Bliss^  by  pec 


1.  Do-WB  life's  dark  vale  vre  wander.  Till  Jesus  comes  ;  Wewatchand  waitand  wonder, 

2.  Oh,    let  my  lamp  be  burning  When  Jesus  comes ;   For  Him  my  soul  be  yearning, 
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Till    Je  -  eus  comes.       AU     joy  His  loved  ones  bringing, When  Jesus  comes : 
When  Je  -  sus  comes. 
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All  praise  thro'  heaven  ringing,  When  Jesus  comes.    All  beauty  bright  and  vernal. 
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Wben   Je- sus  comes;       AU     glo-ry,  grand,  e- ter-nal,  When  Je- sus  comes. 
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5  He'll  know  the  way  was  dreary, 

When  Jesus  comes ; 
Hell  know  the  feet  grew  weary, 
When  Jeaus  conies.     Cho. 

6  Hell  know  what  griefs  oppressed  i 

When  Jesus  comes ; 
Ok,  how  His  arms  will  rest  m«< 

Wtaia  Jeeas  cornea.    Oho. 


3  No  more  heart-pangs  nor  sadness. 

When  Jesus  oomes ; 
All  peace  and  joy  and  gladness, 
When  Jesus  comes.     Cho. 

4  All  doubts  and  fears  will  vanish, 

When  Jesus  comes ; 
AU  gloom  His  face  wiU  banish, 
Wiiea  Jesus  comes.    Cho. 
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"Come  now,  and  let  ns  reason  together,  saith  the  LoRD:  though  your  eins  be  aa 
scarlet,  they  shall  be  as  white  as  snow." — Iba.  1:  18. 
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No  !    'tis      a        tnith  most  pre  -  cious,  That  God    e'en    thai    has    done. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Je  -  sua  saves    me,     He  makes  me  "white as  snow." 
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Yes,  'tia  a  truth  most  preciouB, 

To  all  who  do  believe, 
God  laid  our  sins  on  Jesus, 

Who  did  the  load  receive.  CAo. 


What  f  "bring  our  guilt  to  Jeanaf 
To  wash  away  our  stains ; 

The  act  is  passed  that  freed  as, 
And  nought  to  do  remains.  Oho. 
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"Him  that  cometh  to  Mq  I  ■will  in  no  -wise  cast  out."— John  6  :  37. 
Miss  Charlotte  Eluott,  1834.  "Wm-  B.  Bradbury,  by  per. 
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1.  Just    as 


am,  without  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
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And  that  Tliou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I       come  ! 
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?  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,      [spot, 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come ! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about. 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 
0  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come ! 


4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind. 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come! 

5  Just  as  I  am ;  Thou  wilt  receive. 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  reli<i"T-> , 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God  I  I  come,  I  come  I 
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"To-day  if  ye  wiU  hear  His  voice."— Psa.  95:  7. 
Rev.  S.  F.  Smith.  Dr.  l.  Maaow,  1831. 
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1.  To  -  day  the    Sav-iour  calls  :    Ye  wand'rers  come  ;  O,     ye  benighted  souls. 
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Why  longer  roam  ? 
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2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls : 

Oh,  listen  now: 
Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 

3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls : 

For  refuge  fly  j 


The  storm  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day : 
Yield  to  His  power ; 
Oh,  grieve  Him  not  away; 
'Tis  mercy's  hour. 
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"la  there  no  balm  in  Gilead;  ia  there  no  physician  there?" — Jek.  8:  22. 
Eev.  "Wm.  Hcntee.  1842.  -A-IT.  by  Eev.  J.  H.  STOCKTON. 
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Je  -  sus:   He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer. Oh,  hear  the  voice    of 
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Sweetest  note    in      ser  -  aph  song,     Sweetest  name    on 
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mortal  tongue,  Sweetest  car-ol    ev  -  er  sung,    Je  -  sus,  blessed    Je  -  sas." 
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2  Tour  many  sins  are  all  forgiven. 

Oil,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus ; 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven, 
And  wear  a  crown  with  Jesus. 

3  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb  ! 

I  now  believe  in  Jesus ; 
I  love  the  blessed  Saviour's  name, 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 

4"The  children  too,  both  great  and  small; 
Who  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 
May  now  aceept  the  gracious  call 
To  work  and  live  for  Jesus." 


5  Come,  brethren,  help  me  sing  His  praise, 

Oh,  praise  the  name  of  Jesus  ; 
Come,  sisters,  all  your  voices  raise, 
Oh,  bless  the  name  of  Jesus. 

6  His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear, 

No  other  name  but  Jesus  ; 
Oh,  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  precious  name  of  Jesus. 

7  And  when  to  that  bright  world  above, 

We  rise  to  see  our  Jesus, 
We'll  sing  around  the  throne  of  lore 
Hia  name,  the  name  of  Jeeoa. 


No.  57. 


5T 


" He  was  -woanded  for  our  transgressions.'  ~-IflAiAH  53 :  5. 
Mrs.  A.  E.  Co'JSL*.  Ira  D.  Sanket,  by  per. 
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1.  O  Christ,  -what  burdens  bowed  Thy  head !  Our  load  was  laid  on  Thee ;  Thou 

2.  Death  and  the  curse  were  in  our  cup —  O  Christ,  'twas  full  for  Thee  !  But 
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stood  -  est    in      the    sinner's  stead,  Didst  bear  all    ill    for      me.      A 
Thou  hast  drained  the    last  dark  drop — 'Tis  emp-ty   now  for       me.     That 
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Vic  -  tim  led,     Thy  blood  was  shed  ;  Now  there's  no  load     for     me. 
bit  -  ter   cup —  love  drank  it    up  ;     Now  bless  -  ings'  draught  for  me. 
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Jehovah  lifted  np  His  rod — 

C  Christ,  it  fell  ou  Thee! 
Thou  wast  .-ore  stricken  of  Thy  God  ; 

There's  not  ont  'troke  for  me. 
Thy  tears.  Thy  hlood,  Ironeath  it  flowed ; 

Thy  bruising  healeth  me. 


4. 

The  tempest's  awful  voice  was  heard — 

O  Christ,  it  broke  on  Thee! 
Thy  open  bosom  was  my  ward, 

It  braved  the  storm  for  me. 
Thy  form  was  scarred.  Thy  visage  marred ; 

xi  ow  ciouoiess  peace  To;  _;c. 


Jehovah  bade  His  sword  awake — 
O  Christ,  it  woke  'jxaiiist  Thee  ! 

Thy  blood  the  flaiiiiujr  blade  must  slake; 
Thy  heart  its  slieatli  must  be — 

All  for  my  sake,  my  jieace  to  make; 
Now  sleeps  that  sword  for  me. 


For  vne,  Lord  Jesus.  Thou  liast  died, 

And  1  xiC^e  died  in  Tliee  ; 
Tliou'rt  risen :  !■__   bands  are  all  imtied« 

And  now  Thou  liv'st .;  me. 
When  purified,  made  white,  anvl  '^ed. 
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"  In  Thy  presence  is  fulness  of  joy  ;  at  Thy  right  hand  there  are 
pleasures  for  evermore." — Psalm  16:  11. 
Miss  Florence  C.  Armstkong.  1864.  English. 

Moderato. 


1.  On,      to  be   o-  ver    yon  -  der  !    In   that  land  of  won  -  der,  Where  the 

2.  Oh,      to  be   o-  ver    yon  -  der  !    My  yearning  heart  grows  fonder  Of 
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an  -  gel   voi  -  ces   min-gle,  And    the    an  -  gel   harpers   ring  ;      To  be 
look-ing  to      the   east,  to    see     the    blessed  day  -  star  bring      Some 
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free  from  pain  and  sor-  row,  And  the  anxious,  dread  to   -   mor  -row,  To 
tid  -  ings  of    the   wak  -  ing,  The        cloudless,  pure  day     breaking ;  My 
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3         Oh,  to  bo  over  Tondcr  ! 

Alas  !  I  sigh  and  wonder 
why  clings  my  poor,  weak,  sinful  heart 
to  any  earthly  thing ; 
Each  tie  of  earth  must  sever, 
And  pass  away  for  ever  ; 
But  there's  no  more  separation  in  the  pres- 
'^oe  of  the  King. 


4  Oh,  when  shall  I  bo  dwelling 

Where  angel  voices,  swelling 
In  triumphant  hallelujahs,  make  the  vault- 
ed heavens  ring  ? 
Whore  the  pearly  gates  are  gleammg, 
And  the  morning  star  is  beaming? 
Oh,  when  shall  I  be  yonder  in  the  preaenee 
of  the  King  I 
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5         Oh,  when  shall  I  be  yonder! 

The  longing  groweth  stronger 
To  join  in  all  the  praises  the  redeemed 
ones  do  sing 
Within  those  heavenly  places, 
Where  the  angels  vail  their  faces, 
In  awe  and  adoration  in  the  presence  of 
the  King. 


6         Oh  I  shall  soon  be  yonder, 

And  lonely  as  I  wander, 
Yearptug  for  the  welcome  summer — longing 
lor  tbe  bird's  fleet  wing, 
The  midnight  may  be  dreary. 
And  the  heart  be  worn  and  weary. 
But  there's  no  more  shadow  yonder,  rp  thf 
presence  of  the  King. 
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"Him  that  cometh  to  Me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out." — John  6:  37. 


Rev.  "Wm.  McDonald. 
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1.  I      am 
Cho. — I     am 
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com  -  ing  to    the 
trust  -  ing,  Lord,  in 

cross  ;  I  am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind;  I     am 
Thte,  Blest  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry ;      Humbly 
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count  -  ing    all       but   dross,        I       shall    full 
at       Thy  cross    I      bow,       Save  me,      Je    ■ 
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sal  -  va  -   tion   find. 
sus,     save  me     now. 
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2  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee, 

Long  has  e\il  reigned  within  ; 
Jesus  sweetly  speaks  to  me, — 

"  I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin.  Cho. 

3  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee, 

Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store ; 
Soul  and  body  Thine  to  be, — 
Wholly  Thine  for  evermore.    <7A». 


4  In  thy  promises  I  trust, 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied : 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified.     CJho. 

5  Jesus  comes !  He  fills  my  soul  I 

Perfected  in  Him  I  am  ; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole  : 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb.     Cho. 
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"  The  Lord  alone  did  lead  him. '— Deut.  32 :  12. 
Fahnt  J.  Ckobbt.  Kev.  K.  Lowky,  by  per. 
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1.  All     the  way    my  Saviour  leads  me  ;  What  have  I    to     ask  be  -  side  ? 

2.  All     the  way     my  Saviour  leads  me  ;  Cheers  each  winding  path  I  tread  ; 

3.  All    the  way    my  Saviour  leads  me  ;  Oh,  the  fullness      of    His  love  ! 
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Can  I  doubt  His  ten  -  der  mer  -  cy,  Who  thro'  life  has  been  my  guide  ? 
Gives  me  grace  for  ev  -  ery  tri  -  al,  Feeds  me  with  the  liv  -  ing  bread  ; 
Per  -  feet  rest     to     me    is    promised  In      my  Fa  -  ther's  house  a-bove  ; 
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Heaven'ly  peace,  di  -  vin  -  est  com  -  fort,  Here  by  faith    in    Him  to  dwell ! 

Tho'    my  wea  -  ry    steps  may  fal  -  ter,  And  my  soul    a  -  thirst  may  be, 

When  my  spir  -  it,  cloth'd  immor  -  tal.  Wings  its  flight  to  realms  of  day, 
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For    I      know  whafc-e'er  be  -  fall     me,      Je  -  sus      do  -  eth  all    things 
Gushing  rtom    the  Eock  be  -  fore    me,      Lo  !  a     spring  of  joy      I 
This  my  song  through  endless  a    -  ges —  Je  -  sus     led    me    all      the 
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Fo:     I  know,  whate'er    be-faU    me,  Je-sus    do-eth  all  things  welL 
Gushing  from  the  Piock  be  -  fore  me,  Lo !  a  spring  of  joy  I     see. 
This  my  song  thro'  end-less  a  -  ges — Je-sus_  led  me  all   the  way. 
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'They  shall  obtain  joy  and  gladness,  and  sorrow  and  sighmg  shall 
fleo  away." — Isalui  35:  10. 

P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per, 
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The    world  hath    its       share ; 
He      know-eth      thy      grief; 
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Go     bu-ry    it  deep-ly,      Go  hide  it  M'ith  care,     Go  think  of  it  calm-ly, 
Go    tel'  it    to  Je  -  sus,     He'U  send  thee  relief.      Go    gather  the  sun-shine 
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When  curtain'd  by  night,     Go    tell  it  to    Je  -  sus,  And  all  will  be  right 


He    sheds  on  the  way  ; 


He'll  lighten  thy  bur-den,  Go,    weary  one,  pray. 
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3  Hearts  growing  a-weary 
With  heavier  woe 
Now  droop  'mid  the  darknesa- 
Qo  comfort  them,  go ! 


Go  bury  thy  sorrows, 
Let  others  be  blest ; 

Go  give  them  the  sunshine, 
Tell  Jesus  the  rest- 
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" Make  » joyful  noiw  xuito  God,  all  ye  lands." — Psalm.  66:  1. 
Geo.  F.  Eoot.  Geo.  F.  Root,  by  per, 
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1.  Come  to      the   Sav  -  iour,  make  no    de  -  lay  ;  Here  in     His  ■word  He's 
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shown  us  the  way ;  Here  in  our  midst  He's  standing  tc-da^;  Tenderly  saying,  "Come !" 
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Joy  -  ful,  joyful  will  the  meeting  be,  "When  from  sin  our  hearts  are  pure  aud  free; 


And  we  shaU  gather,     Saviour,  with  Thee,  In  our     e  -  ter  -  nal  home. 
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2. 

"'Suffer  the  cWldreu !"  Oh,  hear  His  voice, 
Let  ev'ry  heart  leap  forth  aud  rejoice, 
And  let  us  freely  make  Him  our  choice  ; 
Do  not  delay,  but  come.  Cho. 


Think  onc«  again.  He's  -with  us  today ; 
Heed  now  His  blest  commands,  and  obey  ; 
Hear  now  His  accents  tenderly  sav' 

•'WiUyou,  my  children,  come?*'  Cho. 
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"Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy-laden,  and  I  -will 

give  you  rest." — Matt.  11:  28. 

Kev.  L.  Haetsough.  From  "  Hallowed  Songs,"  by  per. 
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1.  i      hear      Thy  welcome  voice     That  calls     me,  Lord,  to   Thee    For 

2.  Tho'  com  -  ing  weak  and  vile,     Thou  dost    my  strength  assure ;  Thou 
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cleans  -  ing      in    Thy  pre  -  cious  blood  That  flowed  on   Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
dost        my      vile-ness  ful  -  ly    cleanse,  Till    spot  -  less  all  and  pure. 
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Wash     me,  cleanse  me,  in      the     blood    That  flowed  on  Cal-va  -  ry. 
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3  Tie  Jesus  calls  me  on 

To  perfect  faith  and  love, 
To  perfect  hope,  and  peace,  ana  trust, 
For  earth  and  hcaveu  above. 

4  'Tis  Jesus  who  confirms 

The  blessed  work  within. 
By  adding  grace  to  welcomed  grace, 
TThere  reigned  the  power  of  sin. 


5  And  He  the  witness  gives 

To  loyal  hearts  and  free, 
That  every  j^roiuise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  brings  the  plea, 

6  All  liail,  atoning  blood ! 

All  hail,  redeeming  grace ! 
All  hail,  the  Gift  of  Christ,  oiu-  Lord, 
Our  Strength  and  Bighteousness  I 
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'He  said  unto  her,  thy  sins  are  forgiven." — Luks  7:  48. 


Arranged. 
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1.  To   the   hall   of    the  feast  came  the   sin-ful   and  fair ;  She  heard  in  the 

2.  The  frown  and  the  murmur  went  round  through  them  all,  That  one  80    un- 
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heed  -  ing   the     splendor   that 
some  said  the    poor  would  be 
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blazed  on  the  board,    She         si- lent -ly    knelt   at    the    feet    of    the 
ob  -  jeets  more  meet,  As  the  wealth  of  her    per-fume  she  shower'd  on  His 
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knelt     at    the       feet    of    the  Lord- 
per  -  fume  she  shower'd  on  His   feet. 


3  She  heard  but  the  Saviour,'  she  spoke  but  with  sighs; 
She  dare  not  look  up  to  the  heaven  of  His  eyes ; 

And  the  hot  tears  giish'd  forth  at  each  heave  of  her  breast, 
As  her  lips  to  His  sandals  were  throhhinyly  pressed. 

4  In  the  sky,  after  tempest,  as  shineth  the  bow, — 
In  the  glance  of  the  sunbeam,  as  melteth  the  snow 
He  looked  on  that  lost  one :  "  her  sins  were  forgiven," 
And  the  sinner  went  forth  in  the  beauty  of  heaven- 
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"Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  see  your  good  Tcorka,  and 
elorifv  vour  Father  which  is  in  heaven.^' — Matt.  5:  16. 

P.  P.  Buss. 


glorify  your  Father  which  is  in  heaven.^' — Matt.  5:  16. 

P.  P.  Buss,  by  p6». 
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1.  Bri»ht-ly  beams  our    Fa-ther's  r.-ier-ey       From   His  light^house  ev  -  er  - 


'-~^-J 


-0-i »- 


__l^ 


,5^ 


A 


^ii'zzzm 


-p»— £-:-* 


N      N      N 


^.V^ 


-T-*?- 


"«^*~'~:ir 


-& 


1 


B::z12 


more.  But   to    us      He  gives  the  keeping    Of   tne  lights  along    the  shore. 
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Tift  the  low  -  er  licrhts  be  burning !  Send  a  gleam  across  the  wave !  Some  poor 
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faint  -  ing,  struggling  sea-man     You    may    res-cue,  you      may    save. 
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2  Dark  the  ni^ht  of  sin  has  settled. 

Loud  the  angry  billows  roar ; 
Eager  eyes  are  watching,  longing. 
For  the  lights  along  the  shore. — Cho. 

3  Trim  your  feeble  lamp,  my  brother : 
Sorme  poor  sailor  tempest-tost, 

Trying  now  to  make  the  harbor, 
In  the  darkness  may  be  lost. — Cho. 
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p.  p.  Blibs. 
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"My  beloved  is  mine,  and  I  am  His." — Songs  of  Solomon  2: 16. 

P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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1.  A   loug  time  I  wandered  in  darkness  and  sin.  And  wondered  if   ev  -  er  the 

2.  I  heard  the  glad  gos-pel  ot  "goodwilltomen;"  I  read  "who-so-ev-er"  a- 
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light  would  shine  in  ;    I   heard  Christian  friends  tell  of  rapture     di  -  vine,  And 
gain  and    a  -  gain  ;    I     said  to    my  soul,  "Can  that  promise  be  thine?"  And 


wish'd,  how  I  wish'd,  that  their  ^aA^our  were  mine.  I  wish'd  He  were  mine,  yes,  I 
then  be-  gan  hop-ing  that  Je  -  sus  was  mine.      I  hoped  He  was  mine,  yes,  I 


^^-^ ^ — ^-— ^^- 


wish'd  He  were  mine  ;  I  wished,  how  I  wished,  that  their  Sa\'i.our  were  mine, 
hoped  He  was  mine  ;  I    then    be  -  gan   hop-ing  that    Je  -  sus   was  mine. 


z^»- 


-p-^-n [/-I ? — c^l 1? — tr 

3  Oh.  mercj  8urpriRiii<ii  He  saves  even  me! 
"  Thy  portion  forever,"  He  says,  "  will  I  be," 
On  His  word  I'm  resting— assurance  divine — 
I'm  "liopinji  "  no  lon^rer— I  know  He  is  mine  ! 

Chorus.— 1  know  He  is  mine,  yes.  I  know  He  is  mine ; 

I'm  *'  hoping  "  no  longer— I  know  He  ia  mine  I 
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"Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land  that  is  very  far  oflE  " — ISA  33  :  17. 
Rev.  I.  Watts.  Geo.  F.  Root,  by  Tper. 
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^     *  There  is      a   land    of      pure  delight.  Where  s.iiuts  im- mor- tal  reign  ;  i 
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There   ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  spring  abides,    And    nev  -  er  with  -'ring  flowers  ; 
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2  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

\VTiile  Jordan  rolled  between. 
Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landHcapc.  o'er. 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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RATHBltN.      8s  Sc  75. 
Key  C. 


I  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wi'ecks  of  time ; 


All  the  light  of  saced  story, 
Gathers  round  its  bead  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'erta,ke  me, 

Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me  ; 
Lo  !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  Wnen  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming, 
Adds  new  luster  to  the  day. 

4  Bain  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure,. 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 
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It  ®amt. 


"  For  yet  a  little  while  and  He  that  shall  come  will  come,  and  will 
not  tarry." — Heb.  10:  37. 
Rev.  Ed.  EL  Bickeksteth.  Dr.  Lowell  Mabon,  1840. 


^         FINB 


1.  " 
D.  C. 

2. 
D.  C. 


Till  He  come .'" — Oh,  let    the  ■words  Linger      on    the  trembling  chords  ; 
Let    us  think,  how  heav'n  and  home  Lie  beyond  that  "  TiM    He   cnmef^ 
When  the  wea  -  ry   ones  we    love     En  -  ter    on  that     rest    a  -  bovt, 
Hush  !  be  ev  -  ery   murmur  dumb,  It       is     on  -  ly  "  Till   He   come!" 


jS. 


jl^ 
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D.  C. 


Let    the  "  lit  -  tie  while"  be  -  tween      In     their   golden   light  be      seen; 
^Vhen  the  words  of  love  and  cheer        Fall    no  long  -  er    on    our    ear. 


3  Clende  and  darkness  round  us  prese  • 
Would  we  have  cue  sorrow  less  ? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross, 
All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss. 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb, 
Pain  us  only  "  Till  He  come .'" 

ft  See  the  feast  of  love  is  spread, 
Drink  the  wine  and  eat  the  bread ; 
Sweet  memorials,  till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board. 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some. 
Severed  only  "TiW  He  come  .'" 


Nltr\  DENNIS.       S.   M. 

0.  70.  KeyF. 

1  How  solemn  are  the  words, 

And  yet  to  faith  how  plain. 
Which  .Jcsns  uttered  while  on  earth- 
"  Ye  must  be  horn  again  /" 

2  "  Je  muxt  be  born  again .'"" 

For  BO  hath  God  decreed ; 

No  reformation  wi]l  suffice — 

'Tis  life  poor  sinners  need. 

Ye  viust  be  born  again!  " 
And  life  in  Christ  must  have ; 
I  '  n  vain  the  soul  may  elsewhere  go- 
Tia  He  alo7ie  cau,  save. 


"  Ye  must  he  bom  agaiyi .'" 

Or  never  enter  heaven ; 

'Tis  only  blood-wa-ibcd  ones  are  there — 

The  ransomed  and  forgiven. 

Anok 
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No.  71.  Key  155- 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  soundfl 

In  a  believer's  ear ; 
It  soothes  His  sorrows,  heals  His  wounds. 
And  drives  away  His  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 

And  calms  the  troubleil  breast; 
'Tis  mauua  to  the  hun<iry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary,  resi. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  Hock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hidhiy-piace; 
My  never-failing  treasure,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus  my  Shepherd,  Saviour.  Frien^ 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  My  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  jjraise  I  bring. 

5  I  would  Thy  boundless  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleetiug  ))reath  ; 
So  shall  the  njusic  of  Tliy  name 
Kefresh  mv  eoiU  in  death. 

Bev.  John  ITswrok. 
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"And  blessed  be  His  glorions  name  for  ever." — F&k.  T2 :  19. 

"W.  H.  DoANS,  by  p«e. 
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1.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  rus  witi  you,  Child  of    sor-row  and   of    woe- 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  ev  -  er,      As       a  shield  from  every    snare; 
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Ifc      will  joy  and  comfort  give    you.   Take  it    then  where'er  you  go. 
K  temptations  'round  you  gath  -  er,   Breathe  that  ho  -  ly  name  in  pray'r. 
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Precious  name. 


O  how  sweet! 
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heaven,  Precious  name,  O  how  sweet— Hope  of  earth  and  jov  of  heav'n. 
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Precious  name,0  how  sweet,  how  sweet. 
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3  Oh !  the  precioua  name  of  Jesus ; 

How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 
When  His  loAing  arms  receive  us, 

And  Hi?  aongw  our  tonguj-a  employ!  Cho, 


4  At  the  name  of  Jesus  bowing, 

Falling  prostrate  at  His  feet. 
King  of  kings  in  heav'n  we'll  crown  Hha^ 

When  our  journey  is  complete.    Cho, 
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"The  love  of  Christ,  which  passuth  knowledge.  "—Eph.  3:  19. 
Mahy  Shekleton.  Ika  D.  Sankey,  by  per. 


1.  It    pass-eth  knowledge ;  that  dear  love  of  Thine  !  My    Je  -  sus  !  Saviour ! 
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Yet  this  soul   of   mine  "Would  of     that  love,  in    all    its  depth  and  length,  Its 
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height,   and  breadth,  and  ev 


2EE 


er  -  lasting  strength,  Know  more  and  more. 
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2,  I  5. 

It  passeth  ielling  !  that  dear  love  of  Thine,  1 1  am  an  empty  vessel !  scarce  one  thought 
My  Jesus  !  Saviour  !  Yet  these  lips  of  mine  |  Or  look  of  love  to  Thee  I've  ever  brought, 
Wouldfaiuproclaim  to  sinners  far  and  near  Yet,  I  may  come,  and  come  again  to  Thee 
A  love  which  cau  remove  all  guilty  fear,       With  this — the  contrito  sinner's  truthful 
And  love  beget.  '■'■  Thoulovestme!"  [plea— 

6. 
Oh !  fill  me,  Jesus!  Saviour  I  with  Thy  Iot©  I 
May  woes  but  drive  me  to  the  fount  above; 
Thither  may  I  in  childlike  faith  draw  nigh, 
And  never  to  another  fountain  fly 
But  unto  Thee  1 
7. 
And  when,  my  Jesus !   Thy  dear  face  I  see, 
When  at  Thy  lofty  throne  I  bend  the  knee^ 
Then  of  Thy  lov**— in  all  its  breadth  and 
length,  [strength — 

Its   height,  and   depth,  and   everlasting 
My  soul  shall  aing. 


It  passeth  praises  !  that  dear  love  of  Tliine, 
My  Jesus  !  Saviour!  Yet  tliis  heart  of  mine 
Would  sing  a  love  so  ricli,  so  full,  so  free. 
Which  brought  an  undone  8inner,8Uoh  as  me, 
Eight  home  to  God. 


But  ah !  I  cannot  tell,  or  sing,  or  know, 
The  fulness  of  that  love,  whilst  here  below; 
Yet  my  poor  vessel  I  may  freely  bring, 
O  Thou  who  art  of  love  tl.e  living  spring, 
My  vessel  fill 
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"liTeither  la  he  thtit  /lanteth  anything,  neither  he  that  watereth."— 1  COB.  3:  V. 
Gbobgiana  M,  Taylor,  1869.  R.  Geo.  Halls.    Arr.  by  P.  P.  Euac 

Very  slow.  S        i  k.        , 
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1,  Oh,   to  be    nothing,  noth  -  inp;,  On  -  ly   to     lie    at    His      feet. 
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j4      broken  and    emptied     ves  -  sel,    For  the     Mas  •  ter's  use  made   meet. 
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Emptied  that  He    might  fill      me      As  forth  to   His  service      I 
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D.  O.  CHORUS. 


Broken,  that    so 


un  -  hin  -  dered.  His     life  through  me   might  flow. 
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2  Oh,  to  be  nothing,  nothing, 

Only  as  led  by  His  hand ; 
A  mcsseuger  at  His  {gateway. 

Only  waiting  for  His  comnaand, 
Only  an  instrument  ready 

His  praises  to  sound  at  His  will, 
Willing,  should  He  not  require  me. 

In  silence  to  wait  on  Him  still.  Cho. 
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3  Oh,  to  be  nothing,  nothing, 

Painful  the  humbling  may  be, 
Yet  low  in  the  dust  I'd  lay  me 

That  the  world  might  my  Saviour  sea^ 
Rather  be  nothing,  nothing. 

To  Him  let  their  voices  be  raised. 
He  is  the  Fountain  of  blessing. 

He  only  ia  meet  to  be  praised.  C^Ask. 
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"Almost  Thou  persuadest  me  to  be  a  Christian." — Acts  26:  28. 
P.  P.  Buss.  P.  P.  Bliss,  by 
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1.  "Al    -     most      per  -   suad   -    ed"       Now         to  be     -    lieve : 

2.  "Al    -    most     per  -  snad  -    ed,"      Come,     come      to     -    day ; 
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Some      more    con  -  ven  -  ient    day 
Prayers    rise      from  hearts    so      dear : 
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Thee     I'll 
wanderer, 


call." 
come. 
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3  "  Almost  persuaded,"  harvest  is  past ! 
"  Almost  persuaded,"  doom  comes  at  last ! 
"  Almost "  can  not  avail ; 
"  Almost "  is  but  to  fail  I 
Sad,  sad,  that  bitter  wail — 
"  Almost — but  Io«J .'  " 


T 


No.  76. 


73 


'  Believe  on  the  Iiord  Jesus  Christ  and  thou  shalt  be  saved." — ^ACTS  16 ;  31. 


Rev.  J.  B.  AtchinsON. 

ft  ^                 '                 ' 

^ 

"Wm.  F.  Sherwin,  by  per. 
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Lord, 
Lord, 
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hear 


be    -    lieve ! 
my       cry ! 
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I         will      o  -  bey    Thy   call ;      Low     at      Thy    feet       I      fall  ; 
Just       as        I       am      I      com.e,       I       will      no      Ion  -  ger    roam. 
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Now        I       STir  -  ren  -  der  all,         Christ     to       re    -    ceive. 

0        make  my  heart  Thy  home ;      Save,      or       I            die ! 
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Fully  persuaded,  no  more  opprest, 
Fully  persuaded,  now  I  am  blest : 

Jesus  is  now  my  Guide, 

I  will  in  Christ  abide ; 

My  soul  is  satisfied 
In  Him  to  rest  1 


4. 

Fully  persuaded,  Jesus  is  mine ; 

Fully  persuaded,  Lord,  I  am  Thine  I 
O  make  my  love  to  Thee 
Like  Thine  own  love  to  me>, 
So  rich,   so    fiill  and  fSQ% 
Savioitr  divine  I 
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"Evening,  and  morning,  and  at  noon  will  I  pray." — PsalM  4 :  17. 


Kev.  TV.  W.  "Walfoed,  1846. 

Slow. 
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"Wm.  B.  Bradburt,  18W. 
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1.  Sweet  hour    of  prayer  !  sweet  hour  of  prayer !  That  calls  me   from 


D.  C.     And  oft       es  -  caped   the      tempter's  snare,  By     thy     re  -  turn,  sweet 
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D.  C. 


en      found      re  -  lief ; 


Si 


tress       and   grief,     My      soul      has    oft 


2. 
Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer 
Tliy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  hless. 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
fl:  I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care 
Aud  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! ;  | 


3. 
Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  I 
May  I  thy  consolation  share, 
Till,  from  Mount  Pi.sgali's  lofty  height, 
I  view  my  home  and  take  my  flight : 
Tliis  robe  of  flesh  I'll  droj),  and  rise 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize  ; 
II :  And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air. 
Farewell,  farewell,  aweet  hour  of  prayer ! :  |' 
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§0  mixtx  §mt. 


p.  p.  Buss. 


IS 


"Neither  is  there  salvation  in  any  other." — Acre  4 :  12. 

P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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Christ  the  Cor  -  ner  -  Stone. 
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No   oth  -  er  name  is  giv  -  en,      No      oth  -  er    way      is    known,  'Tis 
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2  One  only  door  of  heaven 

Stands  open  wide  to-day. 
One  sacrifice  is  given, 
'Tis  Christ,  the  living  way.    C7m. 

3  My  only  song  and  story 

Is — Jesus  died  for  me ; 
My  only  hope  of  glory, 
The  Cross  of  Calvary.    *Cko. 
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"  "WTiataoever  a  man  »owetk,  that  sbaU  he  also  reap." — Gal.  6:  7. 
Mrs.  Emelt  S.  Oakey,  1850.    Ali  ^-  ^-  Buss.  *>y  P** 
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1.  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  daylight  fair,     Sowing  the  seed  by  the  noon-day  glare, 

2.  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  wayside  high,    Sowing  the  seed  on  the  rocks  to  die, 

3.  Sowing  the  seed  of  a  lingering  pain.     Sowing  the  seed  of  a    maddened  brain. 
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Sow-ing  the  seed  by  the  fad-ing  light.  Sowing  the  seed  in  the  solemn  night,* 
Sowing  the  seed  where  the  thorns  will  spoil,  Sowing  the  seed  in  the  fer  -  tile  soil ; 
Sow-ing   the  seed  of      a  tarnished  name.  Sowing  the  seed  of  e  -  ter-nal  fohame; 
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4  Sowing  the  seed  with  an  aching  heart 
Sowing  the  seed  while  the  tear-drope  start 
Sowing  in  hope  till  the  reapers  come 
GladJy  to  gather  the  harvest  home : 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  he  ? 
Oh,  what  shaU  the  harvest  ho  t 
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"Look  unto  Me  and  be  ye  saved,  all  the  ends  of  the  earth." — Isaiah.  14:  22. 
Amelia  M.  Kvvl.  Eev.  E.  G.  Tatloe,  by  psr. 
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2  Oh,  why  was  He  there  as  the  Bearer  of 

sin. 
If  on  Jesus  thy  guilt  was  not  laid  ? 
Oh  why  from  His  side  flowed  the  sin- 
cleansing  blood, 
If  His  dying  thy  debt  has  not  paid  ? 

3  It  is  not  thy  tears  of  repentance  and 

prayers, 
But  the  Blood,  that  atones  for  the  soul; 
On  Him,  then,  who  shed  it,  thou  mayest 

at  once 
Thy  weight  of  iniqoitiee  roll. 


Then  doubt  not  thy  welcome,  since  God 

has  declared 

There  remaineth  no  more  to  be  done; 

That  once  in  the  end  of  the  world  He 

appeared. 

And  completed  the  work  He  begun. 

Then  take  with  r^oicing  from  Jesus  at 
once 
The  life  everlasting  He  gives ; 
And  know  with  aesurance  thou  nevei 
canst  die 
Since  Jesua  thy  righteousnesa,  liyee. 
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"Tet  there  ia  room." — Luke  14 :  22. 
Kev.  H.  BONAR,  1873.  IBA  D.  SAMK3T,  by  ] 
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Room,   room,       still     room !    Uh,     en  -    iei,     en    -    ter       now ! 
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9  Day  is  declining,  and  the  sun  is  low ; 
The  shadows  lengthen,  light  makes  haste  to  go : 
Room,  room,  still  room  !  oh,  enter,  enter  now ! 

3  The  bridal  hall  is  filling  for  the  feast: 

Pass  in,  pass  in.  and  be  the  Bridegroom's  guest; 
Room,  room,  still  room !  oh,  enter,  enter  now ! 

4  It  fills,  it  fills,  that  haU  of  jubilee! 

Make  haste,  make  haste  ;  'tis  not  too  full  for  thee: 
Room,  room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter  now  I 

6  Yet  there  is  room !  Still  open  stands  the  gate, 
The  gate  of  love ;  it  is  not  yet  too  late: 
Room,  room,  stQl  room !  oh,  enter,  enter  now ; 

6  Pass  in,  pass  in !    That  banquet  is  for  thee ; 
That  cup  of  everlasting  love  is  free : 

Room,  room,  stUI  room  i  oh,  enter,  enter  now  I 

7  AU  heaven  is  there,  aU  joy !    Go  in,  go  in; 
The  angels  beckon  thee  the  prize  to  win: 
Room,  room,  still  room !  oh,  enter,  enter  now  I 

8  Louder  and  sweeter  sounds  the  loving  call ; 
Come  lingerer,  come ;  enter  that  festal  hall : 
Reom,  room,  stiU  room  I  oh,  enter,  enter  now ! 

9  Ere  night  that  gate  may  close,  and  seal  thy  doom ; 
Then  the  last,  low,  long  cry ; — "  No  room,  no  room!* 
Ko  room,  no  room : — oh.  wofol  cry,  "  No  room ! " 

Wordn  written  for  MensTfl  M.  St  S. 
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"  Now  it  came  to  pans  npon  a  day,  that  Jonathan  the  son  of  Saul  said  unto  the  yonng  man 
that  bare  his  armour,  Come,  and  let  us  go  over  to  the  Philistines'  jrarrisoii  that  t»'  on  the  other 
side;  it  may  be  that  the  Lord  will  work  for  U8:  for  thfire  ix  no  restraint  to  the  Lord  to  save  by 
many  or  by  few.  And  his  armour-bearer  said  unto  him.  Do  all  that  •!>  in  thine  heart :  turn 
thee  ;  behold,  I  am  with  thee  accordiiij;  to  thine  heart.  And  Jonathan  climbed  np  npon  hi."? 
hands  and  upon  hi.s  feet,  and  his  armour-bearer  after  him  :  and  they  fell  befoio  Jonathan  :  and 
his  armour-bearer  slew  after  him.  So  the  LORD  saved  Israel  that  day  :  and  the  battle  paf^sed 
over  unto  Both-aven."— 1  Sam.  14:  1,  6,  7,  13,  23. 


p.  p.  Blisb. 

-p 

P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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or  -   der    be,  Standing  by    my   Cap  -  tain,   serv-  ing  faitli-  ful  -  ly. 

bat-  tie-  cry,         Ready     then  to      ana- wer,  "Mas-ter,  here  am     I." 
trust  I'm    true.       Mine  shall  be  the    hon  -  ors      in   the  Grand  Re  -  view. 
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"  Therefore,  if  any  man  be  in  Christ,  he  is  a  new  creatnre;  old  things  are  passed  away,  be. 
hold,  all  things  are  become  NEW." — 2  CoR.  5 :  17. 

'•Therefore,  my  beloved,  *  *  *  -work  out  yonr  own  salvation  vith  fear  anc' trembling, "-» 
Phil.  2:  12. 
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now    al  -  most  o'er,  Safe  within    the  life-boat,  sail  -  or,  pull  for  the  shore. 
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Leave  the    poor    old      stranded  wreck,  and      pull      for        the    shore. 
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2  Trust  in  the  life-boat,  saUor,  all  else  will  faU, 
Stronger  the  surges  dash  and  fiercer  the  gale, 

Heed  not  the  etormy  winds,  though  loudly  they  roar ; 
Watch  the  "bright  and  morning  star,"  and  pull  for  the  shore. 
Pull  for  the  shore,  &c. 

3  Bright  gleams  the  morning,  sailor,  up  lift  the  eye ; 
Clouds  and  darkness  disappearing,  glory  ia  nigh  I 
Safe  in  the  life-boat,  sailor,  sing  evermore; 
"Glory,  glory,  hallelujah!"  puU  for  the  shore. 

Pull  for  the  shore,  &.c. 
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J.  Keble,  1827. 


'The  Lord  God  is  a  sun."— PsA.  74:  11. 

German.    Ait.  by  "W,  H.  M05IL 
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1.  Sun  of   my  soul,  Thou  Sav-iour  dear,  It     is    not  night  if    Thou 

2.  "WTien  the  soft  dews  of  kind  -  ly  Bleep  My  wearied  eye  -  lids  gent- 
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be  near; 
ly  steep, 
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Oh,  may  no  earth-bom  cloud  a  -  rise,     To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 
Be    my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest  For-ev  -  er    on      my  Saviour's  breast 
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3  Abide  -svith  me  from  mom  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine — 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  ia  sin. 


5  Watch  by  the  sick :  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infant's  slimibers,  pure  and  light. 

6  Come  near  and  bless  ns  when  we  wake. 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
TUl  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 
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"The  Lord  will  be  a  refage  in  times  of  trouble."— Psalm  9  :  9. 

Bev.  Ch.  "Wesley,  1740.  Sijieon  B.  Marsit,  1834. 
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J  J  Je  -  sus,  lov  -  er  of     my  soul,     Let    me  to    Thy  bo  -  som    fly, 
c  While  the  near-er  wa-ters  roll,     WTiile  the  tempest  still      is       high; 
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D.  C.  Safe  in-  to    the  ha  -  ven  guide,  Oh,    re-ceive  my  soul     at 


last. 
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2  Other  refiige  bave  I  none, 

Haugs  my  heli^less  soul  on  Thee: 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  mipport  and  comfort  me. 
All  ray  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  hring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  ■wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find  : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 


Just  and  holy  is  Thy  Name. 

I  am  all  unrighteousness : 
Vile,  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found- 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  : 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound ; 
Make  me,  keep  me,  pure  within. 

Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art, 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee  ; 

Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Eise  to  all  eternity. 
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"  The  Lord  is  my  defence,  and  my  God  is  the  Eock  of  my  refuse." — PsA.  94 :  22. 
Rev.  A.  M.  TOPLADT,  1776.  Dr.  Thos.  Hastix&s,  1830. 
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1.  Bock  of      A  -  ges,  cleft  for    me.       Let    me  hide    my -self  in  Thee; 
D.  C.  Be    of     sin     the   doub  -  le  cure,   Save  me   from    its  guilt  and  power. 
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Let  the    wa  -  ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  ri   -  ven  Bide  which  flowed- 
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2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Coidd  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring. 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling  ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress. 


Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace  ; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Wash  me.  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne, — 
Eock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  mo  hide  myself  in  Thee. 
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'Bless  me,  even  me  also,  0  my  Fathe?." — Gen.  27:  38. 


Mrs.  Eliz.  Codneb, 
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1.  Lord,  I    hear  of  showers  of  bless-ing  Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free- 

2.  Pass   me   not,    O     gracious    Fa-ther !  Sin  -  ful  tho'   my  heart  may  be  ; 

3.  Pass   me   not^    O     ten  -  der    Saviour !  Let    me  love  and  cling  to  Thee 
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Showers,  the  thirsty  land  re- freshing;  Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me— 
Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rath  -  er  Let  Thy  mer  -  cy  fall  on  me- 
I  am  long-ing    for  Thy  fa-  vor;  Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  oh,  call  me- 
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E  -  van    me,       E  -   ven    me, 
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Let    Thy  bless-ing    fall     on     me. 
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4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit ! 
Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see ; 

W^itnesser  of  Jesus'  merit. 
Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me.-Even  me. 

5  Love  ef  God,  so  pure  and  changeless  ; 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  &ee ; 


Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless; — 
Magnify  them  all  in  me. — Even  mo. 

6  Pass  me  not!  Thy  lost  one  bringing, 
Bind  my  heart,  O  Lord,  to  Thee ; 

Wliile  the  streams  of  life  are  springing, 
Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me. — Even  me. 


No.  88.     (^)x\U  P^,  (f)  %\i.m  ©rrat  gchoraft. 

"  For  Thy  name's  sake,  lead  me  and  guide  me."— Psalm  31 :  3. 


1  Guide-  me,  0  Thou  great  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land; 
I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty, 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand: 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Peed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  waters  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 


William  Willlams,  1T71. 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 

Strong  DeUverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  currenti 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side  *, 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thea. 
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No.  69.       fkM  §0t  U  Mm\Mm. 

"  God  is  faithful,  who  will  not  suffer  you  to  be  tempted  above 

that  ye  are  able." — 1  Cok.  10:  13. 

H.  R.  Palmer.  H.  E.  Paijiet!,  by  per. 


1.  Yield  not  to   temp-ta  -  tion,  For  yielding  is      sin,       Each  vie  -  fry  will 

2.  Shun   e  -  vil   com-pan-ions,  Bad  language  dis  -  dain,  God's  name  hold  in 

3.  To     him   that  o'ercom  -  eth    God  giv  -  eth   a     crown,  Thro'  faith  we  shall 
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you  Some  oth  -  er  to  win  ; 
ence.  Nor  take  it  in  vain ; 
-  quer,  Though  oft-en  cast    down  ; 


Fight  man-ful  -  ly      on  -  ward, 
Be    thoughtful  and  earn  -  est, 
He    who    is    our    Sav  -  iour, 
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Dark  passions  sub-due.  Look  ev-er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  carry  you  through. 
Kind-hearted  and  true.  Look  ev-er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'U  carry  you  through. 
Our  strength  will  renew.     Look  ev-er  to      Je  -  sus,  He'U  carry  you    through. 


=i: 


9--^ 


^ 


-#-T-«-T 


atziat 


f=^ 


0 ,  a-f- 


^.         -*■ 


i 


CHORUS. 


-^    h    h    h 


m—^ 


^ 


it^ 


Ask      the  Saviour    to      help    you,     Com-fort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you  ; 
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He      is    will  -  ing    to    aid    you.       He      will   car  -  ry  you      through. 
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No.  90. 


kit  it  §iU  tttitft  §tM^^ 


"  Caating  all  your  care  upon  Him ;  for  He  careth  for  you." — 1  Peteh  5 :  7. 
Miss  Ellen  H.  "Willis.  Englkh. 
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1.  1  left    it     all  \rith  Je  -  sus     Long  a  -  go  ;    All    my  nins  I  brouglit  Him, 

2.  I  leave  it    all  with  Je  -  sus,    For  He  Imows  How  to  steal  the    bit  -  ter 
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my  W03.  \VTieu  by  faith  I  saw  Him  On  the  tree.Heard  His  small,  still  whisper, 
life's  woes;  How  to  gild  the  tear-drop  With  His  smile, Make  the  desert  garden 
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'  'Tis  for  thee,'  From  my  heart  the  burden  Eolled  a  -  way —  Hap  -py  day ! 
Bloom  a-while  :  When  my  weakness  leaueth  On  His  might,  All  seems  light 
H«-     ^     ^  •     -  !        I 
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From  my   heart  the    bur  -  den  Eolled  a  -  way —     Hap  -  py      day  ! 
When  my   weakness   lean  -  eth  On      His   might.     All     seems  light. 
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3  I  leave  it  all  with  Jesus 

Day  by  day; 
Faith  can  firmly  trust  Him 

Come  what  may. 
Hope  Ijaa  dropped  her  anchor, 

Found  her  rest 
In  the  calm,  sure  haven 

Of  His  breast: 
Love  esteems  it  heaven 
To  abide  At  His  side. 


4  Oh,  leave  it  all  with  Jesus, 

Drooping  soul ! 
Tell  not  haif  thy  story, 

But  the  whole. 
Worlds  on  worlds  are  lianging 

On  His  hand, 
Life  and  death  are  waiting 

His  command ; 
Yet  His  tender  bosom 
Makes  thee  room— Oh,  come  home! 
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No.  91. 


"A  Fountain  opened  for  sin." — Zkch.  13:  1. 


"Wm.  Cowper,  1779. 
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1.  There  is        a     fountain  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Immamiel's   veins, 

2.  The     dy  -  ing  thief  re- joiced   to     see     That  fountain      in     his     day  ; 


And      sin  -  ners  plunged  beneath  that  flood   Lose    all     their  guil-ty   stains, 
And    there  may    I,  though  vile    as      he,     Wash   all      my   sins    a  -  way, 
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Lose    all     their  guil  -  ty      stains. 
Wash    all      my  sins      a   -  way. 


Lose     all      their  guil  -  ty      stain*  ; 
Wash    all       my    sms      a  -  way ; 
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And      sin  -  ners  plunged  beneath  that  flood  Lose     all    their  guil- ty  stains. 
And    there  may    1,  though  vile  as     he,    Wash    all      my  sins    a  -  way. 
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E'er  since  by  faith  I  safw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme 
And  shall  be  till  I  die.  Ref. 


Then  in  a  nobl'^r,  sweeter  song 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save,       [  tongue 
When    this    poor,    Hsping,    ptammering 

Lies  sUent  in  the  grave.  Hef. 
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No.  92.       ®fte  '§mu  &vtx  Mm. 


"Oh  that  I  had  -wings  like  a  dove,  for  then  would  I  fly  a-way 
and  beat  rest." — Psalm  55:  6. 
Kev.  D.  W.  C.  Huntington. 


Tumus  C.  O'Kanb,  by  per. 


1.  Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  tliere,B,v  the  side  of  the  I'iver  of  light,      Where  the 

2.  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there,  Who  before  us  the  journey  have  trod,  Of  the 


over  there, 
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saints,  all  immor-tal  and   fair,  Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white,  over  there, 
songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air,     In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God,  over  there. 
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Over  there, 
Over  there, 
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over  there.  Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there,  over  there;  Over 
over  there.  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there,  over  there ;  Over 


over  tiiBie, 


over  there, 


over  there, 


there,  over  there,  over  there,  o  -  ver  there,  Oh,  think  of  the  home  o  -  ver  there, 
there,  over  there,  over  there,  o  -  ver  there,  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  o-ver  there. 
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over  there, 

3  My  Saviour  is  now  over  there. 

There  my  kindred  and  friend.s  are  at  rest ; 
Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care, 

Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 
Over  there,  over  there. 

My  Savloui-  is  now  over  there. 


4  I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 
For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see; 
Many  dear  to  my  heart,  over  there. 
Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 

Over  there,  over  there, 
I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 
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'Be  ye  therefore  perfect." — Matt.  5:  8. 


P.  p.  Bliss, 

P 

p.  Buss,  by  per. 
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More     striv  -  iugs 

with  -  in  ; 

2.  More 
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tude  give 

ine, 

More     trjst    in 

the        Lord ; 

3.  More 
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ty     give 

me, 

More  strength  to 

o'er   -   come ; 
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More       pa  -  tienee    in      suff  -  'ring,      More       sor  -  row     for       sin  ; 
More      pride   in      His     glo    -    ry,         More      hope    in      His     word ; 
ilore      free-dom    from  earth  -  stains,     More     long-ings    for      home 
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More  faith  in  my  Sav  -  lour,  More  sense  of  Hia  care ; 
More  tears  for  His  sor  -  rows,  More  pain  at  His  grief ; 
More       fit       for      the     king  -  dom,       More      used  would   I        'be ; 
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More     joy      in      His      ser  -  vice. 
More    meek-ness      in       tri   -    al. 
More    bless  -  ed      and      ho    -  ly, 
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More      pur  -  pose  in      prayer. 

More    praise  for  re   -  lief. 

More,    Sav  -  iour,  like     Thee. 
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"  Take  My  yoke  npon  you,  and  learn  of  Me ;  and  ye  shall  find  Test  onto' 
your  souls." — Matt.  H:  29. 


Kev.  J.  H  S. 
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Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton,  by  pet 
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1.  Come,  ev  -  ery  soul  by      sin   oppressed,  There's  mercy    -vvith  tlie    Lord, 
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He    wiU  save   you,  He      will  save    you,  He      w^ill  save    you    now. 


::*- 


3  For  Jesus  shed  His  precious  blood 
Rich  bleeaiiigs  to  bestow ; 
Plunge  no^  into  the  criinson  flood 
That  W46bes  white  as  buow. 
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3  Yes.  Jesus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Tb«it  leads  you  into  rest ; 
Believe  in  Him  Avithout  delay, 
And  you  are  fully  blest 


4  Come  then,  and  join  this  holy  band, 
Ana  on  to  glory  go, 
To  dwell  in  that  celestial  land, 
When^  joys  immortal  flow. 
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No.  95.    f  ^^>  Mm  fe  §m&0tx  to  f  0U* 

"He  "will  abundantly  pardon."— laA.  55:  17. 

Fanny  J  Cbosbt.  Hubert  P.  Main,  by  pot. 

Slowly. 
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1.  Oh,    come    to      the      Sav-  iour,     be  -  lieve     in      His    name,    And 

2.  Tho    way     of    trans  -  gres  -  sion     that   leads    un  -   to      death,    Oh, 

3.  Be    warned  of    your    dan  -  ger ;     es  -  cape      to      the    cross  ;    Your 
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ask  Him  your  heart  to     re   - 
why  will  you  long-er    pur 
on  -  ly     sal  -  va-tion     is 

new  ; 
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He    waits  to     be    gra-cious,  0 
How  can  j^ou    re-ject  the  sweet 
Be  -  lieve,  and  that  moment  the 
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turn  not  a  -  way, 
mes  -  sage  of  love 
Spir  -  it        of    grace 


For  now  there  is  par  -  don  for  you. 
That  of  -  fers  full  par  -  don  for  you  ? 
Will  an  -  swer  your    pen  -  i   -  tent    prayer. 
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Yes,  there  is  pardon  for 
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Yes,  there  is  jDardon  for    you  ; . . . . 
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for  you, 


for  yon. 
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For  Je  -  sus  has  died  to  re-deem  you.  And  of  -  fers  full  pardon  to    you. 
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§[0thing  but  ^mvt^. 


And  ■when  He  came  to  it  He  found  nothing  but  leaves."' — TVTapv  h  ;  iS. 

Silas  J.  Vail,  by  per. 
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1.  Nothing  but  leaves!  The  Spirit  grieves  O'er  years  of  wasted    life  ; 
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sins  indulged  while  conscience  slept,  O'er  vows  and  promises  un  -  kep(    And 
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reap    from  year's  of  strife — •      Nothing  but   leaves  !         Nothing  but  leaves  ! 
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2  Nothing  but  leaves  I  No  gathered  sheaves. 

Of  life's  fair  ripeniug  si'aia : 
We  sow  our  seeds ;  lo  !  taz'ce  and  weeds,— 
Words,  idle  words,  for  earnest  deeds — 

Then  reap,  with  toil  and  paia. 
Nothing  but  leaves  !  nothing  but  'eaveC'^ 

3  Nothing  but  leaves  !  Sad  mem'ry  weavec 

No  veil  to  hide  the  past  : 
And  as  we  trace  our  weary  way, 
And  count  each  lost  and  misspent  day 

We  sadly  find  at  last — 
Nothing  but  leaves !  nothing  but  leaves! 

4  Ah,  who  shall  thiis  the  Master  meet, 

And  bring  but  withered  leaves  t 
Ah,  who  shall  at  tlie  Saviour's  feet, 
Before  the  awful  judgment-seat 

Lay  down  for  golden  sheaves. 
Nothing  but  leaves  !  nothing  but  leaTesf 
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"  And  they  ehali  tie  Mine,  saith  the  LoTtl  of  hosts,  In  that  day  wfaen 

I  make  up  My  jewels." — Mat.achi  3: 17. 

Bbv.  W.  0.  Gushing.  Geo.  F.  Koot,  by  per. 


M   ji        Moderato. 
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jew  -  els,  All    His  jew-els,    precious  jewels,  His  loved  and  His  own. 
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CHORUS. 
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Like   the     stitrs      j>f        the      morn  -  ing,         His      bright  crown    a 


dora  V,  ing,  They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty,  Bright  gems  for  His  crown. 
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2  He  will  gather,  He  will  gather 
The  gems  for  His  kingdom : 
JLll  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones, 
His  loved  and  His  own.  Cho. 


i         I  I  I 

3  Little  children,  little  children. 
Who  love  their  Redeemer, 
Are  the  jewels,  precious  jewels, 
His  loved  and  His  own.  Cho. 
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^0.93.     €0  Wox%  in  Pg  ^tojjml 


"  Go  work  to-day  in  My  vineyard." — Matt.  21 :  28. 


Airos. 


rrom  "Dew  Drops,"  by  per.  of  T.  C.  O'Kans. 
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1.  '  '.Go  work  in   My  vinej'ard, "  There's  plenty  to  do,  The  harvest  is  great  and  tb.e 

2.  ' '  Go  work  in  lly  vineyard, "  I  claim  thee  as  Mine,  With  blood  did  I  buy  thee,and 
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lab'rers  are  few  ;  There's  weeding  and  fencing,  and  clearing  of  roots,  And 
D.  S. — I've    sheep  to     be    tend-ed,  and  lambs  to    be    fed.    The 

all  that  is  thine ;  Thy  time  and  thy  ta  -  lents,  thy  loft-iest  powers.  Thy 
D.  S. — In      pain  and  tempta-tion,    in  anguish  and  shame,  I 
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ploughing,  and  sowing,  and  gath'ring  the  fruits.  There  are  foxes  to  take,  there  are 
lost  must  be  gathered,  the  wea-ry   ones  led.    \_Golo  C/ionts.] 
warm-est  af  -  fec-tions,  thy  sun  -  ni  -  est  hours.        I         will-ing-ly  yielded  My 
paid    thy  fuU  ran-som ;  My  purchase   I   claim.  [  Go  to  Chorus.  ] 
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CHORUS. 
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wolves  to    de-stroy.  All     a  -  ges    and  ranks  I     can  ful  -  ly    em-ploy.     Go 
king-dom  for    thee,  The  song  of    arch-an  -  gels — to  hang  on  the  tree  ; 
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work, go       work, . 
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work  ill  My  viney.ird,  go  work  in  My  vinej'ard,  go   work  in    My  vineyard ;  there's 

■0-  ■»-  -0-  ■»-■»-    ■»-       ^^^       -*• 


plenty  to  do,  Go  work,  work,  work,  work,  The  harvest  is  great  and  the  lab'rers  are  few. 
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3  "Gro  work  in  My  vineyard; "  oh,  "  work  while  'tis  day," 
The  bright  hours  of  sunshine  are  hastening  away ; 
And  night's  gloomy  shadows  are  gathering  fast ; 
Then  the  time  for  our  labor  shall  ever  be  past. 
Begin  in  the  morning,  and  toil  all  the  day, 
Thy  strength  I'll  supply  and  thy  wages  I'll  pay; 
And  blessed,  thrice  blessed  the  diligent  few, 
Who  finish  the  labor  I've  given  them  to  do. 


No.  99. 


^iei!m0uv*  7^. 


"  A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  O  Grod,  thoa  wilt  not  despise." — Ps.  51 :  17. 
Eev.  Chas.  "Wesley,  1740.  C.  M.  Von  "Weber. 


1.  Depth  of  mer  -  cy  !  can  there    be        Mer-cy    still    reserved  for    me? 

2.  I        have  long  withstood  His  grace  ;    Long  provoked  Him  to   His  face  ; 

3.  Now,    in  -  cline  me    to      re  -  pent  ;     Let    me  now    my  sins   la  -  ment ; 
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Can    my  God  His  wrath  for  -  bear  ?    Me,     the    chief  of     sin  -  ners,  spare  ? 
Would  not  hearken  to      His     calls,     Grieved  Him  by  a      thousand   falls. 
Now    my  foul  re  -  volt  de   -  plore,    Weep,  be  -  lieve,  and    sin    no  more. 
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No.  100.    ^^hm  the  &t^mMn  &Rmt. 


"He  shall  give  yon  another  Coaiforter." — John.  14:  16. 


"Wir.lJAM  MOORK. 


Kev.  R.  LOWBT,  by  per. 
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1.  My  heart,  that  was  heavy    aud  ead.  Was  made  to  re  -  joice  and  be   glad. 

2.  To    siu   aud  to     e  -   vil     iu-clined.AVith  darkness  per-vad-ing   my  mmd, 

3.  The  voice  of  thanksgiving   I  raised. The  Lord,  my  lie-deem-er    I  praised  ; 
.       M.'  A.   M.      A.      ^       ^    M-'M.   ^       ^    .    ^     ^ 
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peace  ■without  measure  I  hatl. 
rest  I  could  a  -  ny-where  tind, 
was     at   His  mer  -  cy    a  -  rnaz'd. 
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^\'nen  the  Com  -  fort  -  er  came. 
Till  the  Com  -  fort  -  er  came. 
When  the  Com  -  fort  -  er     came. 


Peace,  Bweet   peace.     Peace  when  the  Comfort-er      came!     My  heart  that  was 
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And  peace  without  measure   I 


had, 
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When  the  Comfort -er    came. 
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Rev.  E.  Pkrbonet,  1780. 


O.  HOLDEK,  1793. 
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1.  AH     hail  the  power  of      Je  -  sub' name !  Let     an-gels  pros-trate    fall; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al      di   -    a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord    of 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al     di  -  a  -  dem.   And  crown  Him  Lord        of     all. 
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2  Lot  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
Ou  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  Hiui  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

S  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


Ro.102. 

J  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace. 


2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, — 
To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad. 
The  honors  of  Tliy  Name. 

3  Jesus! — the  Name  that  charms  our feara 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease; 
Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancell'd  sin. 

He  sets  the  pris'ner  free; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  avail'd  for  me. 

Key.  Chas.  Wbsuit,  VISA 
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Wm.  Cowper,  1779, 

if 
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Dr.  Lowell  Mason,  I83i. 


1.  "What  various   hindran-ces  we  meet, 
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Yet     who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer,  Bnt  wishes   to 
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be      ottem  there; 
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A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet, — 
It  is  the  blood-boii<;ht  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend. 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend* 
Thoujih  suuder'd  far,  by  faith  we  meet. 
Around  one  conmion  mercy-seat. 

Eev.  Hugh  Stowell,  1627. 


2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  clouds  with- 

draw ; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw, 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love, 
Brings  every  blessiug  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight ; 
Prayer    makes    the    Christian's    armor 

bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 


No.  104. 

1  So  let  our  lips  and  hves  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess  ; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctriue  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
Tlie  honors  of  our  Saviour  God  ; 
"NMien  His  salvation  reigns  within, 
Aud  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up. 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, — 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord : 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  His  word. 

Rev.  I.  "Watts,  1709. 


RETREAT.    U  M. 

KeyC. 


No.  105. 

1  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows. 
From  every  swelling  tide  6f  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat  • 

'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place,  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heada : 


Nn     lOfi      BENEVENTO.     7S.  8  lines. 

1  Sinners,  turn  ;  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why  ? 
God,  who  did  your  being  give. 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live ; 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands  ; 
Asks  the  work  of  His  own  hands, — 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  His  love,  and  die  ? 

2  Sinners,  turn;  why  will  ye  diet 
God,  your  Savioiu",  asks  you  why  t 
He,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve. 
Died  Himself,  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  Him  die  in  vain  ? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 

Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  His  grace  and  die  f 

3  Sinners,  turn ;  why  will  ye  die  t 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why  t 
He  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Urged  you  to  embrace  His  love. 
Will  ye  not  His  grace  receive  t 
Will  ye  stUl  refuse  to  live  ? 

O  ye  dying  sinners,  why, 
Why  ■will  ye  forever  die  ? 

Rev.  C.  "Wkslkt,  1745. 
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lOl 


"Rouse's  Version,"  1643. 


PSAUI  23. 


"Wm.  H.  HaTERGAL,  1847. 
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1.   The  Lord's  my  shepherd,  I'll     not  want.    He  makes  me  down  to       lie 


In     pastures  green;  He  leixd-eth    me     The    qui  -  et      wa-ters    by. 
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2  My  soul  He  doth  restore  again, 

And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 
Ev'u  for  His  own  name's  saJce. 

3  Yea,  though  I  walk  in  deatli's  dark  vale. 

Yet  will  I  fear  none  ill ; 
For  Thou  art  with  me  ;  and  Thy  rod 
And  staff  me  comfort  still. 

4  My  table  Thou  hast  furnished 

In  presence  of  my  foes ; 
My  head  Thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 
And  my  cup  o"erfiows. 

5  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 

Shall  surely  follow  me  ; 
And  in  God's  house  for  cvenuore, 
My  dwelling  place  shall  be. 


We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  haUow'd  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

Eev.  Vf.  H.  Bathuust,  1931. 


No.  108. 

1  O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 

Though  press'd  by  every  foe, 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  wo ; 

2  That  will  not  murmur  or  complain 

Beneath  the  cliast'ning  ro<l, 
But.  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 
Will  lean  upon  its  God ; — 

3  A  faith  tli-it  shines  moro  bnght    jd  clear 

When  tempests  rago  without ; 
That  when  in  danger  k^iows  no  fear, 
in  fiarkncss  feels  no  doubt ; — 

i  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this. 
And  then  whate'er  msy  come, 


No.  109.  ^'TeyA." 

1  Salvation !  O  the  joyfid  sound ! 

What  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  p'l'ery  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

3  Salvation !  0  Thou  bleeding  Lamb ! 

To  Thee  the  pi'aise  belongs : 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts. 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

Rev.  L  Watts,  IT 


No.  110.       tly"^: 

1  Joy  to  the  w«rld.  the  Lord  is  come ! 

Let  parth  receive  her  King  ; 
I^et  every  heart  prepare  Him  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Saviour  reigns, 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy.  [plains, 

3  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  His  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  His  love. 

Eev.  L  "Watts,  1719. 


No.  ill. 


Her.  Isaac  Watts,  1709. 
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Gdillaitme  Frakc,  1545 

<3 


1.  A  -  Lis  !  and 


my 


Saviour    bleed,  And  did 

J    -rSI-       ■i9-      -^2.          .,5).       . 


my 


e? 


Sov'reifm  die  ? 


Was  it  for  crimes  that  1  Lave  done, 

He  groan'tl  upon  the  tree? 
Aniazin;;  jiity  !  grace  unknown  1 

And  love  beyond  degree  ! 

AVcIl  miiilit  tlie  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  8liut  Lis  glories  in, 
■When  Clirist,  the  inigLty  Maker  died. 

For  man,  tl^e  creature's  sin. 


4  Thus  might  I  Lide  my  blushing  face 

WLile  His  dear  cross  appears  • 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thaidclulucsti. 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, — 
Tis  all  that  1  can  do. 


No.  112. 


khm.  ^.M. 


Geo.  Heath.  1781. 

1 

Dr.  Lowell  Mason,  is.to. 
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T — r     I  vi/ 

hard,     To  draw  Thee  from  the   skies, 
day.      And  help  di  -  vine     im  -  plorc. 

J2. 


1 ^«i a> — 1-6^—   I    # — ri  g  — ^ * — II 1"! 


'Ii'-  [•  think  the  viet'ry  won, 
Nfr  lay  lliiiic  armor  down  : 

Thti  .,'ork  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 
I'iil  thou  obtain  the  crown. 


4  Tlien  persevere  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God  ; 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  bre&i.? 
To  Hia  divine  abode. 


No.  113. 


Rev.  Isaac  "Watts,  1709. 
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Dr.  Lowell  Mason,  1832. 
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1.  Not      all    the  blood    of      beasts       On      Jew-iwh     al   -   tars        slain, 

2.  But  Christ,  the  heaven-ly      Lamb,    Takes   all    our    sins       a    -     waj' ; 


;^Lz^:r:azipgzzz^=>2: 


is: 


'^^^-- 
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zsr. 


m^ 


--It: 


-*- 


-■5^ 


Could  give  the  guilt 
A        sac  -  ri  -  fice 


y   conscience  peace.    Or  wash   a  -  way     the  stain, 
of      no -bier  name     And  rich-er    blood  than  they. 

£21 


32: 


— \~^ — r-- r 

Jly  faith  would  lay  her  liand 
On  that  dear  head  of  tliine. 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 
And  there  confess  xny  sin. 


-iS>- 


7S1 


I 


4  My  Bonl  looks  hack  to  sec 

The  burden  thou  didst  bear, 
While  liaufjing  on  the  cui-sed  tree, 
And  knows  her  guilt  was  there. 


No.  114. 
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Rev.  John  Fawcett,  1772. 


From  H.  G.  Naoei.l 


si=s 


•=:^=S=ts=zb^^L-^ 


-•■-«••#•    -6^ 


1.  Blest   be         the      tie        that  binds      Our  hearts    in     Christ -ian   love; 

2.  Ba  -  fore       our      Fa  -  ther's  throne.  We   i)our    our      ar  -  dent  prayers' 


The   fel  -  low-ship     of    kin  -  dred  minds    Is     like      to     that     a  -  bove. 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one. —   Our  com  -  forts  and   our  cares. 


— :c::=^_=?-r'?-=:'?-nT'=i=i:q:i:^:i*=li5rii^^===tzpz:=?=f: 


:ji^ 


^=^p 


s 


'■R 


T 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes  ; 
Our  mutual  burdens  hear  ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 


E^ 


T\ 


e-t^ 


4  When  we  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
But  we  sliall  still  be  join'd  in  hearK 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 


No.  115. 
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Kev.  Isaac  "Watts,  1720. 


Thos.  a.  Aexb,  1744. 
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-^ 


-«<- 


1.  Am     I        a    sol  -  diet    of 

2.  Must  I        be  car  -  ried     to 


the  cross — A  foU'wer  of  the  Lamb,- 
the  skies  On  flowery  beds  of  ease ; 
J2.      JL       ;       .^        W£2-       -^ 


And  shall     I   fear       to     own 
^Vhile  oth  -  ers  fought  to     Man 

.^22.      A  •      #■   -1=2.        .,$». 


His  cause,  Or   blush  to  ppeak    His   name? 
the  prize,  And  sail'd  thro'  blood-y       seas  ?    * 


JS- 


T 


3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 
Must  I  not  stem  tlie  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 


4  Since  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign. 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord  ; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  eudure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 


No.  116. 


§(ttltt0».     fe&^j!. 


Eev.  K.  Robinson,  1758. 


Old  Melody,  1812. 

FINB 


i 


Come,  Thou  Fount  of  ev-ery   blessing.  Tune  my  heart  to     sing  Thy  grace;  ) 
Streams  of  mer-cy,  nev-er    ceas-iug.  Call    for  songs  of    loudest    praise;  j 
D.  C.  Praise  the  mount — I'm  fixed  upon     it !  Mount  of  Thy   re-deem-ing    love. 

•        <>— r-3 a • •— r^ ^ ^ s— r» a ^ *~.  ^717^3 
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v^ 
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,D.C. 


P-*1 


JjiL 


Teach  me    some  mel  -  o-dious    son-net,  Sung  by      flam-ing  tongues  above  ; 


91?, 


I± 


I^ 


-V- 


2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come ; 
And  I  hope  by  Thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Je«u8  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
Ho  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness  as  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee  ; 
Proiio  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 


No.  il7. 
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Eev.  Ray  Palmer,  D.  D.  1830. 


Dr,  Thos.  Habitsos,  1833. 
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1.  My      faith   looks   up 
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to     Thee,  Thou     Lamb  of      Cal    -  va  -    rv  ; 
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-  Maj-  Tliy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  ray  fainting  heart ; 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  Theo 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be — 

A  living  fire. 

3  WTiile  life's  dai-k  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day  ; 
Wipe  swrrow's  tears  awny, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream  ; 
When  death's  cold  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  mc  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distress  remove ; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, — 

A  ransom'd  soul. 


No.  118.  — -^(Ir^^- 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Tlieo ! 
E'en  though  it  bo  a  cross 

That  raisetli  me  ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  I 

Neaier  to  Thee ! 


l!  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  l)e  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone  ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  bo — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 

Nearer  to  Tliec ! 
.3  There  let  the  way  appear, 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sondest  me, 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  Goil.  to  Thee — 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

4  Tlien  with  my  waking  thought*, 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stcmy  griefs. 

Bethel  I'll  raise ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  bo 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

Nearer  to  Thee !    • 

5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  i^ky, 
Sun  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upwar'i  I  fly ; 
Still  »U  my  song  shall  be — 
Near<ir,  my  God,  to  Thee  I 

i^earer  to  Thee ! 

Mrs.  Sarah  F.  Adams,  164a 


No.  119. 

Rev..  Ch.  WK8LET,  1748. 
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J.  EDSOIt,  1*788. 


1.  A-rise,  my  soul,  a-rise  ;  Shake  ofif  thy  guilty  fears   The  bleeding  sacri-flce 


:?itt: 
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In      my    be  -  half  ap  -  pears  ;    Be  -  fore  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 


-/-, 
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My  name  is  written   on   His  hands,  My  name  is  written     on     His     hands. 
-J! — ^e, a 0 * — ^•_»_ff___«_^»_^_ 


2  He  ever  lives  above. 

For  mc  to  intercede. 
His  all  redeeming  love. 

His  precious  blood  to  plead  ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race. 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary; 
They  pour  eftectual  prayers. 

They  strofigly  jilcad  for  mc ; 
Forgive  liini,  oh,  forgive,  they  cry, 
Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die. 

■}  My  G;::Ii^:r';'eu(i]-(l; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear  ; 
He  owns  me  for  His  child ; 

I  can  no  longer  fear ; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh. 
And  Father,  Abba,  bather,  cry. 


No.  120. 


'Vovx  Mission. 
KeyF. 


1  Hark!  the  voice  of  Jesus  crying, — 
"  Wlio  will  go  and  work  to-day  ? 
Fields  are  whicc  and  harvest  waiting 
Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  away  i '' 
Loud  and  strong  the  Master  callcth. 

Rich  reward  He  offers  tliee  ; 
'A'lio  will  answer,  gladly  saying, 
Here  am  I ;  send  me,  send  mo  I"* 

C  If  you  cannot  cross  the  ocean, 

And  the  heathen  lands  explore, 
Vo-icr.Ti  ('■.:•■[  I'm-  i-n-!'!"!  render, 

You  can  help  them  at  your  doc . 
JCyou  cannot  give  your  thousandwv 

You  van  pive  the  wi<low'8  n..te ; 
Aa<'.  the  J;-ast  you  do  for  Jtsus, 

Will  be  precious  in  His  sight 
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No.  I'aO.— Concluded. 
3  If  you  cannot  epeak  like  augels, 
If  you  cannot  preach  like  Paul, 
You  can  tell  the  love  of  Jesus, 
You  can  say  He  died  for  all. 
If  jou  cannot  rouse  the  ■wicked 

With  the  judc;mcnt's  dread  alarms, 
You  can  lead  the  little  children 
To  the  Sa\'iour's  waiting  arms. 

1  If  you  cannot  be  the  -watchman, 

Standing  high  on  Ziou's  wall. 
Pointing  out  the  i)ath  to  heaven, 

Oifei-ing  life  and  peace  to  all'. 
With  your  prayers  and  -with  your  bounties 

You  can  do  what  heaven  demands; 
You  can  be  like  faithfid  Aaron, 

Holding  up  the  prophet's  hands. 

5  If  among  the  older  people. 

You  may  not  be  apt  to  teach  ;       [herd, 
"  Feed  my  lambs,"  said  Christ,  our  Slitp- 

"  Place  the  food  -within  their  reach." 
And  it  may  be  that  the  children 

You  have  led  -with  trembling  hand, 
Will  bo  found  among  your  jewels, 

When  you  reach  the  better  land. 

6  Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 

"  There  is  nothing  I  can  do," 
Wliilo  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 

Aud  the  Master  calls  for  you. 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  gladly. 

Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be ; 
Answer  quickly  when  He  callcth, 

"  Here  am  I ;  send  me.  send  me !" 

Kev.  Das'l.  March,  18G9. 


No.  121.    ^^IS/Bt'^- 

1  Stand  uj) !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Ye  soldici-s  of  the  cross; 
Lift  high  Ilia  royal  banner. 

It  must  not  sutler  loss ; 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  He  shall  lead. 
Till  every  foo  is  vanijuishcd. 

And  Christ  ia  Lord  indeed- 

2  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

Stand  in  His  strer.irth  alone  ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you— 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own ; 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor. 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
V.'h;;rc  d;;ly  cail.s  or  chir.^cr, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

3  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

The  strife  will  not  bo  long  ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 
The  next  the  victor's  song ; 


To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

ShaU  reign  eternally. 

Kev.  Geo.  Duffield,  Jr.,  1858 


Maj     iOO     TUNE. — WOKK,  FOR  THE  NIGHT. 

1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming  ; 

Work  through  the  morning  hours ; 
Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling ; 

Work,  'mid  springing  fiowei-s  ; 
Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter. 

Work,  in  the  gU)-«'ing  sun  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming  ; 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon  ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor  ; 

Rest  conies  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies  ; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing. 

Work,  for  daylight  flie^. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more  : 
Work,  while  the  night  is  dark'ning. 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

Arr.  from  Eev.  S.  DYSit,  18<M 


No.  123.     -j^-^- 

1  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Come  unto  Me  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 
Thy  head  upon  My  breast," 

2  I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was — 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad  ; 

I  found  ill  Him  a  reKting-j)lace, 

Aud  Ho  has  made  me  glad. 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"Behold  I  freely  give 
The  living  water — thirsty  one. 
Stoop  down,  and  drink,  aud  live." 

4  I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  strcaui; 
My  thirst  was  quench'd,my  soul  reviveid 
Aud  now  I  live  in  Him. 

5  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  1  am  this  dark  worlds  light. 
Look  inito  Mo.  thy  nioni  slinll  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 
I  look'd  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  Star,  inj-  Sun  ; 
And  ill  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk 

"Till  trav'liug  days  are  done. 

Rev.  H.  BONAR,  183T 


108 


Nfl     124         THE  BEAimrUL  RTVER, 

1  Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 

WTiere  bright  angel  feet  have  trod ; 
With  its  crystal  tide  for  ever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God  ? 
Cho. — Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river, 

The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river — 

Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river. 

That  Hows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

2  On  the  nriargin  of  the  river. 

Washing  up  Its  silver  spray, 
We  will  walk  and  worship  ever. 
All  the  happy  golden  day. — Cho. 

3  Ere  we  rt-ach  the  shining  river, 

Lay  we  every  burden  down  ; 
Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver. 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. — Cho. 

•I  At  the  smiling  of  the  river. 
Mirror  of  the  Sa-viour's  face. 
Saints  whom  death  will  never  sever. 
Lift  their  songs  of  6a\iiig  grace. — Oho- 

9  Soon  we'll  reach  the  silver  rivctr. 
Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease; 
Soon  our  liai>iiy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  t^  e  melody  of  peace. — Cho. 

llev.  KODERT  i.OTVBf,  1864. 


Seek  us  when  we  go  af>tray ; 

II :  Blessed  Jesus,  blcBsed  Jeans, 
Hear,  O  hear  us,  when  we  pray.  :  | 

3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 

Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be  ; 
Tliou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free; 

II :  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
We  will  eai-ly  turn  to  Thee.  :  || 

4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor. 

Early  let  us  do  Thy  will ; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour, 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill. 

II:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  ua  still.  :l| 

DOKOTHY  THRUPP,  1838. 


ZION'.      S?,  7S  A  4. 
Kev  D. 


VJO      1?^  40th  PSALM.      CM. 

1  I  waited  for  the  Lord  my  God, 

And  patiently  did  bear  ; 
At  length  to  me  He  did  incline 
Aly  voice  and  cry  to  hear. 

2  He  took  me  from  n  fearful  pit. 

And  from  the  miry  clay, 
And  on  a  rock  He  set  my  feet, 
Establishing  my  way. 

3  He  put  a  new  song  in  my  mouth, 

Our  God  to  magnify  ; 
Mauy  shall  see  it,  and  shall  fear. 
And  ou  the  Lord  rely. 

4  O  blessed  i.s  the  man  whose  trust 

Upon  the  Lord  relies  : 
Respecting  not  the  proud,  nor  such 
As  turn  aside  to  lies. 

Scotch  Versigii. 


M/%       AOR        SAVIOCR,   LIKE  A  SHEPHERD. 

IIU.    1^0.  8s,  7SA4.     Key  % 

1  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us. 
Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care, 
In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us 
For  our  use  Tl'.y  folds  prepare  ; 

II :  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  bought  us.  Thine  we  are.  :|| 

'-'  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  befriend  us, 
Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way ; 
Keep  Thy  flock,  from  ein  defend  ub. 


No.  127. 

1  Come,  ye  sinners.  \H\m-  and  needy, 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
Jt'Nus  ready  stands  to  save  yon. 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power : 

II :  He  is  able. 
He  is  willing  :  doubt  no  more.  :  || 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome  •, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, — 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh,— 

II :  Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy.  :  {) 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger; 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  : 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him  : 

II :  This  He  gives  you, — 
"Tis  the  Spirit's  glimm'iing  beam.  :  B 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden. 

Bru-sed  and  mangled  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  'till  you're  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 
II :  Not  the  righteous. — 
SiuTiers,  Jesus  came  to  call.  :  |I 

Rev.  Jos.  Hart,  1759. 


No.  128. 

1  Come.  Holy  Spirit.  Heavenly  Dove  I 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers ; 
Kindle  a  tiame  of  heavenly  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Dear  Lord  !  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dving  rate? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  (?«ld  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great  1 

3  Come.  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 

With  iill  Thy  quickening  powers  ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

L  Watts.  1709, 
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HE  LOVED  MK. 


me, 


No.  129. 

(Tune  on  page  23.) 

1  Once  I  was  dead  in  sin, 

And  liope  within  me  died; 
But  now  I'm  dead  to  sin — 
With  Jesus  crucified. 
Cho. — And  can  it  he  that  "He  loved 
And  gave  Himself  for  me  ?" 

2  Oh  height  I  can  not  reach, 

Oh  depth  I  can  not  sound, 
Oh  love,  O  houndless  love, 
In  my  Redeemer  found !  Cho. 

3  Oh  cold,  ungrateful  heart 

That  can  from  Jesus  turn. 
When  living  fires  of  love 
Should  on  liis  altar  burn.  Cha 

4  I  live — and  yet,  not  I, 

Hut  Christ  that  lives  in  me ; 
Who  from  the  law  of  sin 
And  death  hath  made  me  free.  CJio. 
Kev.  A.  T.  PiEUSox. 


\i(\     "Cin         THE   christian's    HOME.      P.  M. 

1  In  the  Christian's  home  in  glory 

There  remains  a  land  of  rest ; 
There  my  Saviour's  gone  before  me, 
To  fulfil  my  soul's  request. 
Cho. — II :  There  is  rest  for  the  weary,  :|| 
There  is  rest  for  the  weary, 

There  is  rest  for  you ; 
On  the  other  side  of  Jordan, 
In  the  sweet  fields  of  Eden, 
Where  the  tree  of  life  is  blooming, 
There  is  rest  for  you.  Cho. 

2  He  is  fitting  up  my  mansion, 

Which  eternally  shall  stand; 

For  my  stay  shall  not  be  transient 

In  that  holy,  happy  land.  Cho. 

3  Sing,  O  sing,  ye  heirs  of  glory ! 

Shout  your  triumphs  as  you  go ; 
Zion's  gates  will  open  for  you, 
You  shall  find  an  entrance  through.  Cho. 
Rev.  Sam'l.  T.  Harmeb.  1856. 


No.    131.         ^°^'Key  C'    **■ 

1  Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 

And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  ? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 

The  wond'ring  angels  see ; 


Be  thou  astonish'd,  O  my  sotil  f 
He  shed  those  tears  fot  tiiee. 

3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep  ; 
Each  sin  demands  a  tear : 
In  heaveu  alone  no  sin  is  found. 
And  there's  no  weeping  there. 

Eev.  Be^j.  Beddome,  1783. 


COME  TO  JESUS. 

Key  K. 


No.  132. 

1  Come  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus, 

Come  to  Jesus  just  now ; 
Just  now,  come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus,  just  now. 

2  He  will  s.^ve  you,  etc. 

3  He  is  able,  etc. 

4  He  is  willing,  etc. 

5  He  is  waiting,  etc. 

6  He  will  hear  you,  etc. 

7  He  will  cleanse  you,  etc. 

8  He'U  renew  you,  etc. 

9  He'll  forgive  you,  etc. 

10  If  you  trust  Him,  etc. 

11  He  will  save  you,  etc. 


Enolibh. 


HAPPY  DAY.       L.  M. 

Key  G. 


No.  133. 

1  O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 

On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 
Cho. — Happy  day,  happy  day. 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away.- 
He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray. 
And  live  rejoicing  every  day, 
Happy  day,  happy  day. 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away. 

2  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done — 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

Cha 

3  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest ; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart. 

With  Him  of  every  good  possessed.  Cho. 

4  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear.  Cho. 
E«V.  P.  DODDBIDG^  1755. 
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